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The Life of Henry the Fift.

Enter Prologue.

I~COL. l] (~*\
f r a Mufe of fire, that would aftend

^-J The brighteft Heauen of Inucntion :

A Kingdome for a Stage, Princes to AcJ,

4.
And Monarch: to behold tfie fiuelliag Scene.

Thenjliould the Warlike Harry, like himfclfe,

AJfume the Port 0/~Mars, and at his heeles

(Lea/fit in, like Hounds )Jliould Famine, Sword, and Fire

8 Crouch for employment. But pardon, Gentles all :

The flat &amp;lt;vnrayfed Spirits, that hath dar d,

On this vn worthy Scaffold, to bring forth
So great an Obiect. Can this Cock-Pit hold

12 The
&amp;lt;vajJie fields of France ? Or may ive cramme

Within this Woodden O, the very Caskes

That did affright the Ayre at Agincourt ?

O pardon : fince a crooked Figure may
1 6 Attejl in little place a Million,

And let its, Cyphers to this great Accompt,

[COL. 2]
Onyour imaginarie Forces worke.

Suppofe within the Girdle of thefe Walls

20 Are now confind two mightie Monarchies,

Whofe high, up-reared, and abutting Fronts,

The perillous narrow Ocean parts afunder.
Peece out our imperfections withyour thoughts :

24 Into a thoufand parts diuide one Man,
And make imaginarie Pui/ance.
Thinke when ive talke of Horfes, thatyou fee them,

Printing their proiud Hoofes itti receiuing Earth :

28 For tisyour thoughts that na-iu muft deck our Kings,

Carry them here and there : lumping tfre Times ;

Turning th accompli/liment of manyyeeres
Into an Howre-glaffe : for the which fupplie,

32 Admit me Chorus to this Historic ;

Who Prologue-like.your humble patience pray,

Gently to heare, kindly to iudge our Play. Exit.
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[The Life of Henry the Fift.]

rictus Primus. Sccena Prima.

Enter the two Bijliops of Canterbury and Ely. [COL il

Bi/h. Cant.

Y Lord, He tell you, that felfe Bill is vrg d, rj. j]
Which in th eleueth yere of y laft Kings reign

Was like, and had indeed againft vs pall,

But that the fcambling and vnquiet time ,

Did pufli it out of farther queftion.

Bifli. Ely. But how my Lord fhall we renft it now ?

Bi/h. Cant. It muft be thought on : if it pane againft vs,

We loofe the better halfe of our PolTeffion : g

For all the Temporal! Lands, which men deuout

By Teftameut haue giuen to the Church,

Would they ftrip from vs; being valu d thus,

As much as would maintaine, to the Kings honor, J2

Full fifteene Earles, and fifteene hundred Knights,

Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires :



COL. i.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 69

[I. i] And to reliefe of Lazars, and weake age

16 Of indigent faint Soules, paft corporall toyle,

A hundred Almes-houfes, right well fupply d :

And to the Coffers of the King befide,

A thoufand pounds by th yeere. Thus runs the Bill.

20
Bifli. Ely. This would drinke deepe.

Bifli. Cant. Twould drinke the Cup and all.

Bi/h. Ely. But what preuention ?

[COL. 2] Bifli. Cant. The King is full of grace, and faire re

gard.

24 B lfli. Ely. And a true loner of the holy Church.

Bifli Cant. The courfes of his youth promis d it not.

The breath no fooner left his Fathers body,

But that his wildneffe, mortify d in him,

28 Seem d to dye too : yea, at that very moment,

Confideration like an Angell came,

And whipt th offending Adam out of him
;

Leauing his body as a Paradife,

52 T inuelop and containe Celeftiall Spirits.

Neuer was fuch a fodaine Scholler made :

Neuer came Reformation in a Flood,

With fuch a heady currance fcowring faults :

3&amp;lt;5 Nor neuer H;Wra-headed Wilfulnefle

So foone did loofe his Seat ;
and all at once

;

As in this King.

Bi/h. Ely. We are blefled in the Change.

40 Bijfi. Cant. Heare him but reafon in Diuinitie;

And all-admiring, with an inward with

You would delire the King were made a Prelate :

Heare him debate of Common-wealth Affaires ;

44 You would fay, it hath been all in all his ftudy :

Lift his difcourfe of Warre
;
and you fliall heare

A fearemll Battaile rendred you in Mufique.

h Tame
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70 The Life t&amp;gt;f Henry the Fift. [COL. I.

Turne him to any Caufe of Pollicy, [I. ]]

The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe, 4&

Familiar as his Garter : that when he fpeakes,

The Ayre, a Charter d Libertine, is ftill,

And the mute Wonder lurketh in rnens eares,

To fteale his fweet and honyed Sentences : jz

So that the Art and Pratique part of Life,

Muft be the Miftreffe to this Theorique.

Which is a wonder how his Grace fhould gleane it,

Since his addiction was to Courfes vaine, 5^

His Companies vnletter d, rude, and lhallow,

His Houres fill d vp with Ryots, Banquets, Sports ;

And neuer noted in him any ftudie,

Any retyrement, any fequeftration, 60

From open Haunts and Popularitie.

B. Ely. The Strawberry growes vnderneath the Nettle,

And holelome Berryes thriue and ripen beft,

Neighbour d by Fruit of bafer qualitie : 64
And fo the Prince obfcur d his Contemplation

Vnder the Veyle of Wildneffe, which (no doubt)

Grew like the Summer Graffe, fafteft by Night,

Vnfeene, yet creffiue in his facultie. 63

B. Cant. It mutt be fo
;

for Miracles are ceaft :

And therefore we muft needes admit the meanes,

How things are perfected.

B. Ely. But my good Lord : 7 2

How now for mittigation of this Bill,

Vrg d by the Commons? doth his Maieftie

Incline to it, or no)

B. Cant. He feemes indifferent : 76
Or rather fwaying more vpon our part,

Then cheriftiing th exhibiters againfl vs :

For I haue made an ofter to his Maieftie,



COL. i.] The Life of Henry the Fiji. 70

[I. i] Vpon our Spiritual! Conuocation,

And in regard of Caufes now in hand,

Which I haue open d to his Grace at large,

As touching France, to giue a greater Surame,

84 Then euer at one time the Clergie yet

Did to his Predeceffors part withall.

S. Ely. How did this offer feeme receiu d, my Lord ?

B. Cant. With good acceptance of his Maieftie :

88 Saue that there was not time enough to heare,

As I perceiu d his Grace would faine haue done,

The feueralls and vnhidden paffages

Of his true Titles to fome certaine Dukedomes,

cj2 And generally, to the Crowne and Seat of France,

Deriu d from Edward, his great Grandfather.

B. Ely. What was th impediment that broke this off ;

B. Cant. The French Embaflador vpon that inftant

96 Crau d audience; and the howre I thinke is come,

To giue him hearing : I it foure a Clock ?

B. Ely. It is.

B. Cant. Then goe we in, to know his Embaffie :

100 Which I could with a ready guefle declare,

Before the Frenchman fpeake a word of it.

B. Ely. lie wait vpon you, and I long to heare it.

Exeunt.

[I. 2]
Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence,

Warwick, Westme.rla.nd,, and Exeter.

King. Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ?

Exeter. Not here in prefence.

King. Send for him, good Vnckle.

4 Weftm. Shall we call in th Ambaflador, my Liege ?

King. Not yet, my Coulin : we would be refolu d,

Before we heare him, of fome things of weight,

That taske our thoughts, concerning vs and France.



7 77? Life of Henry the Fift. [COL. 2.

Enter tu O Bi/liops. [I 2]

B. Cant. God and his Angels guard your facred Throne, 8

And make you long become it.

King. Sure we thanke you.

My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed,

And iuffly and religiouily vnfold, I2

Why the Law Salike, that they haue in France,

Or mould or Ihould not barre vs in our Clayme :

And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord,

That you mould faihion, wreft, or bow your reading,
&quot;5

Or nicely charge your vnderftanding Soule,

With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right

Sutes not in natiue colours with the truth :

For God doth know, how many now in health, 20

Shall drop their blood, in approbation

Of what your reuerence fhall incite vs to.

Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon,

How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warre; 24

We charge you in the Name of God take heed :

For neuer two fuch Kingdomes did contend,

Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltlefle drops

Are euery one, a Woe, a fore Complaint, 28

Gainft him, whofe wrongs giues edge vuto the Swords,

That makes fuch wafte in briefe mortal itie.

Vnder this Coniuration, fpeake my Lord :

For we will heare, note, and beleeue in heart, 32

That what you fpeake, is in your Coufcience wamt,
As pure as finne with Baptifme.

B. Can. Then heare me gracious Soueraign, & you Peers,

That owe your felues, your Hues, and feruices, 36
To this Imperiall Throne. There is no barre

To make againft your Highneffe Clayme to France,



COL. 2.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 70

[I. 2] But this which they produce from Pharamond,

40 In terram Salicam Mulieres nefuccedaul,

No Woman fliall fucceed in Salike Land :

Which Salike Land, the French vniuftly gloze

To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond

44 The founder of this Law, and Female Barre.

Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirme,

That the Land Salike is in Germanie,

Betweene the Flouds of Sala and of Elue :

4 Where Charles the Great hauing fubdu d the Saxons,

There left behind and fettled certaine French :

Who holding in dildaine the German Women,
For fome difhoneft manners of their life,

52 Eftablifht then this Law
;

to wit, No Female

Should be Inheritrix in Salike Land :

Which Salike (as I faid) twixt Elue and Sala,

Is at this day in Germanie, call d Meifen.

56 Then doth it well appeare, the Salike Law
Was not deuifed for the Realme of France :

Nor did the French poffefle the Salike Land,

Vntill foure hundred one and twentie yeeres

60 After defun&ion of King Pharamond,

Idly fuppos d the founder of this Law,

Who died within the yeere of our Redemption,
Foure hundred twentie fix : and Charles the Great

64 Subdu d the Saxons, and did feat the French

Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yeere

Eight hundred fiue. Befides, their Writers fay,

King Pepin, which depofed Chi/derike,

68 Did as Heire Generall, being defcended

Of Blithild, which was Daughter to King Clothair,

Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of France.

Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne

Of

7



71 The Life of Henry the Fifl. [COL. i.

Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heire male
[I. 2]

Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great :

To find his Title with forae ftiewes of truth,

Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught,

Conuey d himfelfe as th Heire to th Lady Lingare, j6

Daughter to Charlemaine, who was the Sonne

To Lewes the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne

Of Charles the Great : alfo King Lewes the Tenth,

Who was fole Heire to the Vfurper Capet,

Could not keepe quiet in his confcience,

Wearing the Crowne of France, till fatisfied,

That faire Queene Ifalel, his Grandmother,

Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengare,

Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine :

By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great

Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France.

So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne,

King Peplns Title, and Hugh Capets Clayme,

King Lewes his fatisfa&ion, all appeare

To hold in Right and Title of the Female :

So doe the Kings of France vnto this day. 92

Howbeit, they would hold vp this Salique Law,

To barre your Highneife clayming from the Female,

And rather chufe to hide them in a Net,

Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 96

Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors.

King. May I with right and confcieuce make this claim ?

Bifli. Cant. The finne vpon my head, dread Soueraigne :

For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, i oo

When the man dyes, let the Inheritance

Defcend vuto the Daughter. Gracious Lord,

Stand for your owne, vnwind your bloody Flagge,

Looke back into your mightie Anceftors : 104

8



COL. i.J The Life of Henry the Fift. 71

[I. 2] Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tombe,
From whom you clayme ;

inuoke his Warlike Spirit,

And your Great Vnckles, Edward the Black Prince,

108 Who on the French ground play d a Tragedie,

Making defeat on the full Power of France :

Whiles his moft mightie Father on a Hill

Stood fmiling, to behold his Lyons Whelpe
112 Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie.

O Noble Engliil], that could entertaine

With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France,

And let another halfe ftand laughing by,

n&amp;lt;5 All out of worke, and cold for aftion.

Bi/h. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead,

And with your puiffant Arme renew their Feats
;

You are their Heire, you fit vpon their Throne :

1 20 The Blood and Courage that renowned them,

Runs in your Veines : and my thrice-puiffant Liege

Is in the very May-Morne of his Youth,

Ripe for Exploits and mightie Enterprifes.

124 Exe. Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth

Doe all expect, that you ihould rowfe your felfe,

As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might ;

Wtjl. They know your Grace hath caufe, and means, and

128 So hath your Highneffe : neuer King of England

Had Nobles richer, and more loyall SubiecSts,

Whole hearts haue left their bodyes here in England,

And lye pauillion d in the fields of France.

132 Bifli. Can. O let their bodyes follow my deare Liege

With Bloods, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right :

In ayde whereof, we of the Spiritualtie

Will rayfe your Highneffe fuch a mightie Summe,

136&quot;
As neuer did the Clergie at one time

Bring in to any of your Anceftors.



7i The Life of Henry ihe Fift. [COL. 2.

King. We muft not onely arme t inuade the French, [I. 2]

But lay downe our proportions, to defend

Againft the Scot, who will make roade vpon vs, 140

With all aduantages.

Bijli. Can. They of thofe Marches, gracious Soueraign,

Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend

Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. T44

King. We do not meane the courfing fnatchers onely,

But feare the maine intendment of the Scot,

Who hath been ftill a giddy neighbour to vs.-

For you {hall reade, that my great Grandfather 148

Neuer went with his forces into France,

But that the Scot, on his vnfurnillit Kingdome,

Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach,

With ample and brim fulneire of his force, I J2

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Aflayes,

Girding with grieuous liege, Caftles and Townes :

That England being emptie of defence,

Hath fhooke and trembled at th il! neighbourhood. Ij6

B. Can. She hath bin the more fear d the harm d, my Liege:

For heare her but exampl d by her felfe,

When all her Cheualrie hath been in France,

And fliee a mourning Widdow Of her Nobles, 160

Shee hath her felfe not ouely well defended,

But taken and impounded as a Stray,

The King of Scots : whom fliee did fend to France,

To fill King Edwards fame with prifoner Kings, 164

And make their Chronicle as rich with prayfe,

As is the Owfe and bottome of the Sea

With funken Wrack, and fum-lefie Treafuries.

Bifli. Ely. But there s a faying very old and true, 168

If that you will France win, then with Scotlandfirst tegia.

For once the Eagle (England) being in prey,
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[I. 2] To her vnguarded Neft, the Weazell (Scot)

172 Comes fneaking, and fo fucks her Princely Egges,

Playing the Moufe in abfence of the Cat,

To tame and hauocke more then me can eate.

Exet. It followes theu, the Cat muft ftay at home,

1/6&quot;
Yet that is but a crufiYd necefsity,

Since we haue lockes to fafegard neceffaries,

And pretty traps to catch the petty theeues.

While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad,

1 80 Th aduiled head defends it felfe at home :

For Government, though high, and low, and lower,

Put into parts, doth keepe in one confent,

Congreeing in a full and natural clofe,

184 Like Muficke.

Cant. Therefore doth heauen diuide

The ftate of man in diuers fun&ions,

Setting endeuour in continual motion :

1 88 To which is fixed as an ayme or butt,

Obedience : for fo worke the Hony Bees,

Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach

The Aft of Order to a peopled Kingdome.

192 They haue a King, and Officers of forts,

Where fome like Magiftrates correct at home :

Others, like Merchants venter Trade abroad :

Others, like Souldiers armed in their flings,

196 Make boote vpon the Summers Veluet buddes :

Which pillage, they with merry march bring home

To the Tent-royal of their Emperor :

Who bufied in his Maiefties furueyes

200 The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold,

The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony ;

The poore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in

Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate :

h a The
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73 The Life of Henry the Fift. [COL. I.

The fad-ey d luftice with his furly humme,

Deliuering ore to Executors pale

The lazie yawning Drone : I this inferre,

That many things hauing full reference

To one confent, may worke contrariouily,

As many Arrowes loofed feuerall wayes

Come to one marke: as many wayes meet in one towne,

As many frem ftreames meet in one fait fea;

As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center : 212

So may a thoufand actions once a foote,

And in one purpofe, and be all well borne

Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege,

Diuide your happy England into foure, 216

Whereof, take you one quarter into France,

And you withall ihall make all Gallia {hake.

If we with thrice fuch powers left at home,

Cannot defend our owne doores from the dogge, 220

Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe

The name of hardinefle and policie.

King. Call in the Meffengers fent from the Dolphin,

Now are we well refolu d, and by Gods helpe 224

And yours, the noble finewes of our power,

France being ours, wee l bend it to our Awe,

Or breake it all to peeces. Or there wee l fit,

(Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 228

Ore France, and all her (almoft) Kingly Dukedomes)

Or lay thefe bones in an vnworthy Vrne,

Tombleffe, with no remembrance ouer them :

Either our Hiftory mall with full mouth 232

Speake freely of our A6ts, or elfe our graue

Like Turkifti mute, fhall haue a tonguelefle mouth,

Not worfhipt with a waxen Epitaph.

Enter AmlaJJadors of France.
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[1. 2] Now are we well prepar d to know the pleafure

Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : for we heare,

Your greeting is from him, not from the King.

Ami. May t pleafe your Maieftie to giue vs leuue

240 Freely to render what we haue in charge :

Or fliall we fparingly {hew you farre off

The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafsie.

King. We are no Tyrant, but a Chriftian King,

244 Vnto whofe grace our pafsion is as fubieft

As is our wretches fettred in our prifons,

Therefore with franke and with vncurbed plainnelll ,

Tell vs the Dolphins miude.

248 Ami. Thus than in few :

Your Highnefle lately fending into France,

Did claime fome certaine Dukedomes, in the right

Of your great PredecelTor, King Edward the third.

252 In anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Mailer

Sayes, that you fauour too much of your youth,

And bids you be aduis d : There s nought in France,

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne :

256 You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there.

He therefore fends you meeter for your fpirit

This Tun of Treafure; and in lieu of this,

Defires you let the dukedomes that yon claime

260 Heare no more of you. This the Dolphin fpeakes.

King. What Treafure Vncle ?

Exe. Tennis balles, my Liege.

Kin, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs,

264 His Preient, and your paines we thanke you for :

When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles,

We will in France (by Gods grace) play a fet,

Shall ftrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard.

268 Tell him, he hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler,



72 The Life of Henry the Flft. [COL. 2.

That all the Courts of France will be difturb d
[I. 2]

With Chaces. And we vndertland him well,

How he comes o re vs with our wilder dayes,

Not meafuring what vfe we made of them. 272

We neuer valew d this poore feate of England,

And therefore liuing hence, did giue our lelfe

To barbarous licenfe : As tis euer common,
That men are merriett, when they are from home. 276

But tell the Dolphin, I will keepe my State,

Be like a King, and ihew my fayle of GreatneiTe,

When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France.

For that I haue layd by my Maieftie, 280

And plodded like a man for working dayes :

But I will rife there with fo full a glorie,

That I will dazle all the eyes of France,

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, 284

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his

Hath turn d his balles to Gun-ftones, and his foule

Shall ftand fore charged, for the waftefnll vengeance
That {hall flye with them : for many a thoufand widows 288

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer husbands
;

Mocke mothers from their fonues, mock Caftles downe :

And fome are yet vngotten and vnborne,

That flial haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 292
But this lyes all within the wil of God,

To whom I do appeale, and in whofe name

Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on,

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 2 g^

My rightfull hand in a wel-hallow d caufe.

So get you hence in peace : And tell the Dolphin,
His left will fauour but of mallow wit,

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at it. , oo

Conuey them with fafe conduft. Fare you well.

Exeunt Amtqffhdors.

14



COL.
2.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 72

[I. 2] Exe. This was a merry Meflage.

King. We hope to make the Sender blufh at it :

34 Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy howre,

That may giue furth rance to our Expedition :

For we haue now no thought in vs but France,

Saue thofe to God, that runne before our bufinefle.

300 Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres

Be foone collected, and all things thought vpon,

That may with reafonable fwiftneffe adde

More Feathers to our Wings : for God before,

312 Wee le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore.

Therefore let euery man now taske his thought,

That this faire Action may on foot be brought. Exeunt.

[II.] Flouri/li. Enter Chorus.

Now all the Youth of England are on fire,

And filken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes :

Now thriue the Armorers, and Honors thought

4 Reignes folely in the breaft of euery man.

They fell the Failure now, to buy the Horfe;

Following the Mirror of all Chriftian Kings,

With winged heeles, as Engliih Mercuries.

8 For now fi;s Expectation in the Ayre,

And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Point,

With Crownes Imperial!, Crownes and Coronets.

Promis d to Harry, and his followers.

12 The French aduis d by good intelligence

Of this moft dreadfull preparation,

Shake in their feare, and with pale Pollicy

Seeke to diuert the Englilh purpofes.

1 6 O England : Modell to thy inward Greatneffe,

Like little Body with a mightie Heart:

What
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What mightft thou do, thai honour would thee do,

Were all thy children kinde and naturall :

But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out,

A neft of hollow bofomes, which he filles

With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men:

One, Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond

Henry Lord Scroope of Ma/ham, and the third 24

Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland,

Haue for the Gilt of France (O guilt indeed)

Confirm d Confpiracy with fearefull France,

And by their hands, this grace of Kings muft dye.

If Hell and Treafon hold their promifes,

Ere he take ihip for France ;
and in Southampton.

Linger your patience on, and wee l digeft

Th abufe of diftance ;
force a play : 32

The fumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed,

The King is fet from London, and the Scene

Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton,

There is the Play-houfe now, there muft you fit, 36

And thence to France fhall we conuey you fafe.

And bring you backe : Charming the narrow feas

To giue you gentle PafTe : for if we may,

Wee l not offend one ftomacke with our Play. 40

But till the King come forth, and not till then,

Vnto Southampton do we fhift our Scene. Exit.

Enter Corporall Nym, and Lieutenant Bardolfe. [II. i]

Bar. Well met Corporall Nym.

Nym. Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe.

Bar. What, are Ancient Pi/loll and you friends vet ?

Nym. For my part, I care not : I fay little : but when 4

time fhall ferue, there fliall be fmiles, but that fhall be as

it may. I dare not fight, but I will winke and holde out

16
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[II. i] mine yron : it is a fimple one, but what though ? It will

8 tofte Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans

iword will : and there s an end.

Bar. I will bellow a breakfaft to make you friendes,

and wee l bee all three fworne brothers to France : Let t

12 be fo good Corporal! Nym.

Nym. Faith, I will Hue fo long as I may, that s the cer-

taine of it : and when I cannot Hue any longer, I will doe

as I may : That is my reft, that is the reudeuous of it.

16 Bar. It is certaine Corporall, that he is marrycd to

Nell Quickly, and certainly {he did you wrong, for you

were troth-plight to her.

Nym. I cannot tell, Things muft be as they may : men

20 may fleepe, and they may haue their throats about the.n

at that time, and fome fay, kniues haue ed^es : It raut

be as it may, though pahence be a tyred name, yet fliee

will plodde, there muft be Conclulions, well, I cannot

24 tell.

Ent.r Pi/loll, fe&quot; Q tickly.

Bar. Heere comes Ancient Plftoll and his wife : good

Corporall be patient heere. How now mine Hoafte Pi-

28 Pi/1. Bafe Tyke, cal ft thou mee Hofte, now by this

hand I fweare I Iconic the terme : nor fliall my Nel keep

Lodgers.

Hoft. No by my troth, not long : For we cannot lodge

32 and board a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that Hue

honeftly by the pricke of their Needles, but it will bee

thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliJay

Lady, if he be riot hewne now, we fhall fee wilful adulte-

36 ry and murther committed.

Bar. Good Lieutenant, good Corporal offer nothing

heere. Nym. Piili.
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Pifl. Pilh for thee, Illand dogge : thou prickeard cur [II. T]

of Ifland. 40

Ho/?. Good Corporall Nijm. {hew thy valor, and put

vp your fword.

Nym. Will you ftiogge off? I would haue you folus.

Pifl. Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile
;

The folus 44

in thy moft meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and

in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lungs, yea in thy Maw

perdy ;
and which is worfe, within thy naftie mouth. I

do retort the folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pi- 48

Jiols cocke is vp, and flashing fire will follow.

Nym. I am not Barliafon, you cannot coniure mee : I

haue an humor to knocke you indi-iferently well : li you

grow fowle with me Piftoll, I will fcoure you with my 52

Rapier, as I may, in fayre tearmes. If you would walke

oft
, I would pricke your guts a little in good tearmes, as

I may, and that s the humor of it.

FIJI. O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 5^

The Graue doth gape, and doting death is neere,

Therefore exhale.

Bar. Heare me, heare me what I fay : Hee that ftrikes

the firft ftroake, lie run him vp to the hilts, as I am a fol- 60

dier.

Fiji. An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate.

Giue me thy fift, thy fore-foote to me giue : Thy fpirites

are moft tall. 64

Nym. I will cut thy throate one time or other in faire

termes, that is the humor of it.

Pi/hll. Couple a gorge, that is the word. I dene thee a-

gaine. O hound of Greet, think ft thou my fpoufe to get ? 63

No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudring tub of in

famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Crefjids kinde, Do/I

Tearefleete, flie by name, and her efpoufe. I haue, and I

18
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[II. i] will hold the Quondam Qiiickely for the onely fhee : and

Pauca, there s enough to go to.

Enter the Boy.

Boy. Mine Hoaft Pi/to//, you muft come to my May-

fter, and your Hofteffe : He is very ficke, & would to bed.

76 Good Bardolfe, put thy face betweene his meets, and do

the Office of a Warming-pan : Faith, he s very ill.

Bard. Away you Rogue.

Hoft. By my troth he l yeeld the Crow a pudding one

80 of thefe dayes : the King has kild his heart. Good Huf-

band come home prefently. Exit

Bar. Come, {hall I make you two friends. Wee muft

to France together : why the diuel mould we keep kniues

84 to cut one anothers throats ?

Plft. Let floods ore-l well, and fiends for food howle

on.

Nym. You l pay me the eight millings I won of you

88 at Betting?

Fiji. Bale is the Slaue that payes.

Nym. That now I wil haue : that s the humor of it.

Pift. As manhood lhal compound : pulh home. Draw

92 Bard. By this fword, hee that makes the first thruft,

lie kill him : By this fword, I wil.

Pi. Sword is an Oath, & Oaths muft haue their courfe

Bar. Coporall Nym, & thou wilt be friends be trends,

96 and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to : pre-

thee put vp.

Plft. A Noble fhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and

Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendfhippe

I oo mall combyne, and brotherhood. He Hue by Nymme, &

Nymme mail hue by me, is not this iuft? For I fhal Sut

ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will accrue. Giue mee

thy hand.

h 3 Nym.

19



74 The Life of Henry the Fift. [COL. I.

Ni/m. I (hall haue my Noble? [II. 1]

Fiji. In cafli, moft iuftly payd.

JVym. Well, then that the humor oft.

Enter
H&amp;lt;&amp;gt;/ie//l:

Hoft. As euer you come of women, come in quickly

to fir lohn : A poore heart, hee is to fhak d of a burning 108

quotidian Tertian, that it is moft lamentable to behold.

Sweet men, come to him.

Ni/m. The King hath run bad humors on the Knight,

that s the euen of it. 112

Pifl. Nym, thou haft ipoke the right, his heart is fra-

fted and corroborate.

Nym. The King is a good King, but it muft bee as it

may : he palTes fome humors, and carreeres. 1 16

Pi/1. Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekius) we

will line.

Enter Ereter, Bedford, & JVefimerland. [II. 2]

Bed, Fore God his Grace is bold to truft thefe traitors

Exe. They ftiall be apprehended by and by.

Weft. How fmooth and euen they do bear themfelues,

As if allegeance in their bofomes fate
4.

Crowned with faith, and conftant loyalty.

Bed. The King hath note of all that they intend,

By interception, which they dreame not of.

Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 8

Whom he hath dull d and cloy d with gracious fauours
;

That he fliould for a forraigne purfe, Ib fell

His Soueraignes life to death and treachery.

Sound Trumpets.

Enter the King, Scroope, Cambridge, and Gray.

King. Now (its the winde faire, and we will aboord. J2

My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Alajham,

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts:
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[II. 2] Thinke you not that the powres we beare with vs

16 Will cut their paffage through the force of France ?

Doing the execution, and the a6le,

For which we haue in head aflembled them.

Scro. No doubt ray Liege, if each man do his bed.

20 King. I doubt not that, fince we are well perfwaded

We carry not a heart with vs from hence,

That growes not in a faire confent with ours:

Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wifli

24 Succefle and Conqueft to attend on vs.

Cam. Neuer was Monarch better fear d and lou d,

Then is your Maiefty ;
there s not I thinke a fubied

That fits in heart-greefe and vnealinelle

28 Vnder the fweet made of your gouernment.

A ;. True : thole that were your Fathers enemies,

Haue fteep d their gauls in hony, and do ferue you

With hearts create of duty, and of zeale.

32 King. We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnes,

And ftiall forget the office of our hand

Sooner then quittance of defert and merit,

According to the weight and worthinefle.

36 Scro. So feruice mall with fteeled fmewes toyle,

And labour iliall refreih it felfe with hope

To do your Grace inceffant feruices.

King. We ludge no lefle. Vnkle of Ereter,

40 Inlarge the man committed yefterday,

That rayl d againft our perfon: We confider

It was excefle of Wine that let him on,

And on his more aduice, We pardon him.

44 Scro. That s mercy, but too mueh fecurity :

Let him be puniih d Soueraigne, leaft example

Breed (by his fufferance) more of luch a kind.

King. O let vs yet be mercifull.
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Cam. So may your Highneffe, and yet punifh too. [II. 2]

Grey. Sir, you mew great mercy if you giue him life,

After the tafte of much correction.

King. Alas, your too much loue and care of me,

Are heauy Orifons gainft this poore wretch: 52

If little faults proceeding on tli(tL m[KT,

Shall not be wink d at, how fhall we ftretch our eye

When capital! crimes, chew d, fwallow d, and digefted,

Appeare before vs ? Wee l yet iularge that man, 56

Though Cam I ridge, Scroop?, and Gray, in their deere care

And tender preferuation of our perfon

Wold haue him puniih d. And now to our French caufes,

Who are the late Commillioners r 60

Cam. I one my Lord,

Your Highneffe bad me aske for it to day.

Scro. So did you me my Liege.

Gray. And I my Royall Soueraigne. 64

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, there is yours:

There yours Lord Scroope of Ma/ham, and Sir Knight :

Gray of Northumberland, this fame is yours :

Reade them, and know I know your worthinefle. 68

My Lord of Weflmerland, and Vnkle Exeter,

We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen ?

What fee you in thole papers, that you loofe

So much complexion ? Looke ye how they change : 72
Their cheekes are paper. Why, what reade you there,

That haue fo cowarded and chac d your blood

Out of apparance.

Cam. I do confefle my fault,
y&amp;lt;5

And do fubmit me to your Highneffe mercy.

Gray. Scro. To which we all appeale.

King. The mercy that was quicke in vs but late,

By your owne counfaile is fuppreft and kill d : 80
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[II. 2] You rauft not dare (for fhame) to talke of mercy,

For your owne reafons turne into your bolbmes,

As dogs vpon their maifters, worrying you :

84 See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres,

Thete Englim monfters : My Lord of Cambridge heere.

You know how apt our loue was, to accord

To furnim with all appertinents

88 Belonging to his Honour
;
and this man,

Hath for a few light Crownes, lightly confpir d

And f\vorne vnto the pradifes of France

To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which,

92 This Knight no lerTe for bounty bound to Vs

Then Cambridge is, hath likewile fworne. But O,

What mall I fay to thee Lord Scroope, thou cruell,

Ingratefull, fauage, and inhumane Creature ?

96 Thou that didft beare the key of all my counfailes,

That knew ft the very bottome of my foule,

That (almofrj might ft haue coyn d me into Golde,

Would ft thou haue praclis d on me. for thy vfe ?

100 May it be pofsible, that forraigne hyer

Could out of thee extraft one fparke of euill

That might annoy my finger ? Tis fo ftrange,

That though the truth of it Hands off as groiTe

104 As blacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee it.

Treafon, and murther, euer kept together,

As two yoake diuels fworne to eythers purpofe,

Working fo groflely in an naturall caufe,

1 08 That admiration did not hoope at them.

But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in

Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther :

And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was

112 That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroufly,

Hath got the voyce in hell for excellence :

And
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And other diuels that fuggeft by treafons, [II. 2]

Do botch and bungle vp damnation,

With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 1 16

From giift ring femblances of piety :

But he that temper d thee, bad thee ftand vp,

Gaue thee no inftance why thou ihonldft do treafon,

Vnleffe to dub thee with the name of Traitor. 120

If that fame Daemon that hath gull d thee thus,

Should with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world,

He might retiirne to vaftie Tartar backe,

And tell the Legions, I can ncuer win 124

A foule fo eafie as that Englilhmans.

Oh, how haft thou with iealoufie infected

The fweetnefie of affiance? Shew men dutiful!.,

Why fo didft thou : feeme they graue and learned ? 1 28

Why fo didft thou. Come they of Noble Family ?

Why fo didft thou.Seeme they religious ?

Why fo didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet,

Free from grofle pafsion, or of mirth, or anger, 132

Conftant in fpirit, not fweruing with the blood,

Garnifli d and deck d in modeft complement,
Not working with the eye, without the eare,

And but in purged iudgement trufting neither, 136
Such and fo finely boulted didft thou feeme :

And thus thy fall hath left a kinde of blot,

To make thee full fraught man, and beft indued

With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee. IJ.Q

For this reuolt of thine, me thinkes is like

Another fall of Man. Their faults are open,

Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law,
And God acquit them of their praftifes. 1.14

Exe. I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of

Richard Earle of Camlridife .
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[II. 2] I arreft thee of High Treafou, by the name of Thomas

148 Lord Scroope of Marjliam.

I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas

Grey, Knight of Northumberland.

Scro. Our purpofes, God iuftly hath difcouer d,

152 And I repent my fault more then my death.

Which I befeech your Highnefle to forgiue,

Although my body pay the price of it.

Cam. For me, the Gold of France did not feduce,

i_$6 Although I did admit it as a motiue,

The fooner to effect what I intended :

But God be thanked for preuention,

Which in fufferance heartily will reioyce,

160 Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee.

Gray. Neuer did faithfull fubiedt more reioyce

At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon,

Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe,

164 Preuented from a damned enterprize;

My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne.

King. God quit you in his mercy: Hear your fentence

You haue confpir d againft Our Royall perfon,

168 loyn d with an enemy proclaim d, and from his Coffers,

Receyu d the Golden Earneft of Our death :

Wherein you would haue fold your King to flaughter,

His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude,

172 His Subiefts to opprefsion, and contempt,

And his whole Kingdome into defolation :

Touching our perfon, feeke we no reuenge,

But we our Kingdomes fafety umft fo tender,

176 Whofe ruine you fought, that to her Lawes

We do deliuer you. Get you therefore hence,

(Poore miferable wretches) to your death:

The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue
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You patience to indure, and true Repentance [II. 2]

Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. Exit.

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof

Shall be to you as vs,like glorious.

We doubt not of a faire and luckie Warre, 184

Since God fo gracioufly hath brought to light

This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way,

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now,

But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way. 188

Then forth, deare Countreymen : Let vs deliuer

Our Puilfance into the hand of God,

Putting it ftraight in expedition.

Chearely to Sea,the fignes of Warre aduance, 192

No King of England,if not King of France. Ftourifh.

Enter Piftoll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hojlefle. [II. 3]

Hoftejje. Prythee honey fweet Husband, let me bring

thee to Staines.

Piftoll. No : for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph,

be blythe : Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Veines : Boy, brifsle 4

thy Courage vp : for Falflqffe hee is dead, and wee muft

erne therefore.

Sard. Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is,

eyther in Heauen, or in Hell. 8

Hofteffe. Nay fure, hee s not in Hell : hee s in Arthurs

Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome : a made a

finer end, and went away and it had beene any Cbriftome

Child : a parted eu n iuft betweene Twelue and One, eu n 12

at the turning o th Tyde : for after I faw him fumble with

the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin

gers end, I knew there was but one way : for his Nofe was

as iharpe as a Pen, aud a Table of greeue fields. How now 16

Sir lo/ui (quoth I ?) what man ? be a good cheare : fo a

cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times : now I,

2(5
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[II. 3] to comfort him, bid him a fhould not thinke of God; I

20 hop d there was no neede to trouble himfelfe with any

fuch thoughts yet : fo a bad me lay more Clothes on his

feet : I put my hand into the Bed, and felt them, and they

were as cold as any ftone : then I felt to his knees, and fo

24 vp-peer d, and vpward, and all was as cold as any ftone.

Nim. They fay he cryed out of Sack.

Hofteffl: I, that a did.

Bard. And of Women.
28

Hojleffe. Nay, that a did not.

Boy. Yes that a did, and faid they were Deules mcar-

nate.

Woman. A could neuer abide Carnation, twas a Co-

3 2 lour he neuer lik d.

Boy. A faid once, the Deule would haue him about

Women.

Hn/ieffe. A did in fome fort (indeed) handle Women :

36 but then hee was rumatique, and talk d of the Whore of

Babylon.

Boy. Doe you not remember a faw a Flea fticke vpon

Bardolphs Nofe, and a laid it was a blacke Soule burning

40 in Hell.

Bard. Well, the fuell is gone that maintain d that fire :

that s all the Riches I got in his feruice.

Nim. Shall wee fhogg r the King will be gone from

44 Southampton.

Pifl. Come, let s away. My Loue, giue me thy Lippes :

Loo ce to my Chattels, and my Moueables : Let Sencts

rule: The world is, Pitch and pay: truft none: for Oathes

48 are Strawes, meus Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-fair,

is the onely Dogge : My Ducke, therefore Caueto bee

thy Counfailor. Goe, cleare thy Chryftalls. Yoke-

fellowes in Armes , let vs to France, like Horfe

leeches
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leeches my Boyes, to fucke, to fucke, the very blood to
[II. 3]

fucke.

Boy. And that s but vnwholefome food, they fay.

Fiji. Touch herfoft mouth,and march.

Bard. Farwell Hoftefle. 56

Nim. I cannot kilfe , that is the humor of it: but

adieu.

Fiji. Let Hufwiferie appeare : kecpe clofe , I thee

command. 60

Hfftcffl: Farwell : adieu. Exeunt.

Flouri/Ji. [II- 4]

Enter the French King, the Dolphin, the Dukes

of Berry and Britaine.

King. Thus comes the Englilh with full power vpon vs,

And more then carefully it vs concernes,

To anfwer Royally in our defences.

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 4

Of Brabant and of Orleance, fliall make forth,

And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwift difpatch

To lyne and new repayre our Townes of Warre

With men of courage, and with meanes defendant: 8

For England his approaches makes as fierce,

As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe.

It fits vs then to be as prouident,

As feare may teach vs, out of late examples 12

Left by the fatall and neglected Englilh,

Vpon our fields.

Dolphin. My moft redoubted Father,

It is moft meet we arme vs gainft the Foe : 16

For Peace it felfe fliould not fo dull a Kingdome,

(Though War nor no knowne Quarrel were in queftion)

But that Defences, Mufters, Preparations,

Should be maintain d, aflembled, and collected, 20
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[II. 4] As were a Warre in expedation.

Therefore I fay, tis meet we all goe forth,

To view the fick and feeble parts of France :

24 And let us doe it with no fhew of feare,

No, with no more, then if we heard that England
Were burled with a Whitfon Morris-dance :

For, my good Liege, fhee is fo idly King d,

28 Her Scepter fo phantaftically borne,

By a vaine giddie (hallow humorous Youth,

That feare attends her not.

Const. O peace, Prince Dolphin,

3 2 You are too much miftaken in this King:

Queftion your Grace the late EmbarTadors,

With what great State he heard their Embaffie,

How well fupply d with Noble Counsellors,

36 How modeft in exception ;
and withall,

How terrible in conftant refolution :

And you fhall find, his Vanities fore-fpent,

Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus,

4 Couering Difcretion with a Coat of Folly ;

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots

That mall firft fpring, and be moft delicate.

Dolphin. Well, tis not fo, my Lord High Conftable.

44 But though we thinke it fo, it is no matter :

In cafes of defence, tis beft to weigh

The Enemie more mightie then he feemes,

So the proportions of defence are fill d :

48 Which of a weake and niggardly projection,

Doth like a Mifer fpoyle his Coat, with scanting

A little Cloth.

King. Thinke we King Harry ftrong :

5 2 And Princes, looke you ftrongly arme to meet him.

The Kindred of him hath beene flefht vpon vs :
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And he is bred out of that bloodie ftraine, [II. 4]

That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes :

Witneffe our too much memorable lhame, 56

When Creffy Battell fatally was ftrucke,

And all our Princes captiu d,by the hand

Of that black Name,f/warrf,b]ack Prince of Wales :

Whiles that his Mountaine Sire,on Mountaine ftanding 60

Vp in the Ayre,crown d with the Golden Sunne,

Saw his Heroicall Seed,and frail d to fee him

Mangle the Worke of Nature,and deface

The Patternes,that by God and by French Fathers 64

Had twentie yeeres been made. This is a Stem

Of that Victorious Stock : and let vs feare

The Natiue mightineffe and fate of him.

Enter a Meffenger.

Miff. Embalfadors from Harry King of England, 68

Doe crnue admittance to your Maieftie.

King. Weele giue them present audience.

Goe,and bring them.

You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends. 72

Dolphin. Turne head,and flop purfuit:for coward Dogs
Moft fpend their mouths, whe what they feem to threaten

Runs farre before them. Good my Soueraigne

Take vp the Englim fhort.and let them know 76

Of what a Monarchic you are the Head :

Selfe-loue,my Liege,is not fo vile a linne,

As felfe-neglefting.

Enter Exeter.

King. From our Brother of England ? go

Exe. From him,and thus he greets your Maieftie :

He wills you in the Name of God Almightie,

That you deueft your felfe,and lay apart

The borrowed Glories^that by gift of Heauen, 84
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[II. 4] By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs

To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne,

And all wide-ftretched Honors, that pertaine

88 By Cuftome, and the Ordinance of Times,

Vnto the Crowne of France : that you may know

Tis no finifter, nor no awk-ward Clayme,
Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vanifht dayes,

92 Nor from the duft of old Obliuion rakt,

He fends you this moft memorable Lyne,

In euery Branch truly demonftratiue
;

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree :

&amp;lt;p6

And when you find him euenly derin d

From his moft fam d, of famous Anceftors,

EJii ard the third; he bids you then refigne

Your Crowne and Kingdome, indirectly held

joo From him, the Natiue and true Challenger.

King. Or elfe what followes ?

Exe. Bloody conftraint : for if you hide the Crowne

Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it.

104 Therefore in fierce Tempeft is he comming,

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a lone :

That if requiring faile, he will compell.

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord,

108 Deliuer vp the Crowne, and to take mercie

On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry \Varre

Opens his vaftie lawes: and on your head

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes,

112 The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Groanes,

For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Louers,

That Ihall be fwallowed in this Coutrouerfie.

This is his Clayme, his Threatning, and my MelTage :

1 1 6 VnlelTe the Dolphin be in pretence here
;

To whom expreflely I bring greeting to.

A ing. Fo
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King. For vs, we will confider of this further: [II. 4]

To morrow ihall you beare our full intent

Back to our Brother of England.
I2

Dolph. For the Dolphin,

I ftand here for him : what to him from England ?

En1

. Scorne and defiance, Height regard, contempt,

And any thing that may not mil-become I24

The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at.

Thus fayes my King : and if your Fathers Highneffe

Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large,

Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieftie
;

I2

Hee le call you to fo hot an Anfwer ol it,

That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France

Shall chide your Trefpas, and returne your Mock

In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. I3 1

Do/ph. Say : if my Father render faire returne,

It is againft my will : for I defire

Nothing but Oddes with England.

To that end, as matching to his Youth and Vanitie, I jC

I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls.

Exe. Hee le make your Paris Louer {hake for it,

Were it the Miftreffe Court of mightie Europe :

And be affur d, you le find a diifrence, 140

As we his Subiefts haue in wonder found,

Betweene the promife of his greener dayes,

And thefe he matters now : now he weighes Time

Euen to the vtmoft Graine: that you {hall reads 144

In your owne LolTes, if he flay in France.

Ki ig. To morrow Ihall you know our mind at full.

Flourijli.

Ere. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leaf! that our King
Come here himfelfe to queflion our delay; 14.8

For he is footed in this Land already.
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[II. 4] King. You flialbe foone difpatcht, with faire conditions.

A Night is but final! breathe, and little pa\vfe,

152 To anfwer matters of this confequence. Exeunt.

[III.] Actus Secundus.

FloimJIi. Enter Chorus.

Thus with imagin d wing our i\vift Scene flyes,

In motion of no leffe celeritie then that of Thought.

Suppofe, that you haue feene

4 The, well-appointed King at Douer Peer,

Embarke his Royaltie : and his braue Fleet,

With filken Streamers, the young Phetus fayning;

Play with your Fancies : and in them behold,

8 Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boyes climbing;

Heare the flirill Whiftle, which doth order giue

To founds confus d : behold the threadeu Saylcs,

Borne with th inuifible and creeping Wind,

12 Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea,

Brefting the loftie Surge. O, doe but thinke

You ftand vpou the Riuage, and behold

A Citie on th inconftant Billo\ves dauncing :

1 6 For fo appeares this Fleet Maiefticall,

Holding due courfe to Harflew. Follow, follow

Grapple your minds to (leruage of this Nauie,

And leaue your England as dead Mid-night, ftill,

20 Guarded with Grandlires, B.ibyes, and old Women,

Eyther paft, or not arriu d to pyth and puiffance :

For who is he, whole Chin is but enricht

a FOL. 3 33
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With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow [ &quot;]

Thefe cull d and choyfe-drawne Caualiers to France ? 24

Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege :

Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages,

With fatal] mouthes gaping on girded Harflew.

Suppofe th Embaffador from the French comes back : 2 8

Tells Harry, That the King doth ofter him

Katlierine his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie,

Some petty and vnprofitable Dukedomes.

The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner 12

With Lyuftock now the diuellifh Cannon touches,

Alarum, and Chambers goe off .

And downe goes all before them. Still be kind,

And eech out our performance with your mind. Exit

Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefier. rjjj {
-\

Alarum : Scaling Ladders at Harfteu:

King. Once more vnto the Breach,

Dcare friends, once more
;

Or clofe the Wall vp with our Englilh dead :

In Peace, there s nothing fo becomes a man, .

As modeft ftillneffe, and humilitie :

But when the blaft of Warre blowes in our eares,

Then imitate the acftion of the Tyger :

Stitfen the finewes, commune vp the blood, g

Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour d Rage :

Then lend the Eye a terrible afpecl: :

Let it pry through the portage of the Head,
Like the Braffe Cannon : let the Brow o rewhelme it, I2

As fearefully, as doth a galled Rocke

O re-hang and iutty his confounded Bale,

Swill d with the wild and waftfull Ocean.

Now fet the Teeth, and ftretch the Nofthrill wide, ,5

34
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[III. j] Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit

To his full height. On, on, you Noblifh Englifli,

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe :

20 Fathers, that like to many Alexanders,

Haue in thefe parts from Morne till Euen fought,

And fheath d their Swords, for lack of argument.

Dilhonour not your Mothers : now atteft,

24 That thole whom you call d Fathers, did beget you.

Be Coppy now to me of grofler blood,

And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen,

Whofe Lyms were made in England ;
fliew vs here

28 The mettell of your Pafture : let vs fweare,

That you are worth your breeding: which I doubt not :

For there is none of you fo meane and bale,

That hath not Noble lufter in your eyes.

32 I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips,

Straying vpon the Start. The Game s afoot :

Follow your Spirit ;
and vpon this Charge,

Cry, God for Harry, England, and S. George.

Alarum, and Chambers goe of.

[III. 2]
Enter Nlm, Bardolph, Piftoll, and Soy.

Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach.

Nim. Pray thee Corporall ftay, the Knocks are too

hot : and for mine owne part, I haue not a Gate of Liues :

4 the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plaine-Song

of it.

Pi/7. The plaine-Song is moft iuft: tor humors doe a-

bound : Knocks goe and come : Gods Vaffals drop and

8 dye : and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field, doth winne

immortall fame.

Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London , I

would giue all my fame for a Pot of Ale, and fafetie.

Pift.\nd
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Plft. And I : If willies would preuayle with me, my [III. 2]

purpofe mould not fayle with me; but thither would I

high.

Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fmg on

bough.
*o

Enter Fludlen.

Flu. Vp to the breach, you Dogges; auaunt you

Cullions.

Pifl. Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould : a-

bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ;
abate thy Rage, 10

great Duke. Good Bawcock bate thy Rage: vfe lenitie

fweet Chuck.

Nim. Thefe be good humors : your Honour wins bad

humors. Exit. 24

Boy. As young as I am, I haue obferu d thefe three

Swafliers : I am Boy to them all three, but all they three,

though they would ferue me, could not be Man to me
;

for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man : 28

for Bardolph, hee is white-liuer d, and red-fac d; by the

means whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for PiftoU,

hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword ; by the

meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and keepes whole 32

Weapons: for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few

Words are the beft men, and therefore hee fcornes to fay

his Prayers, left a mould be thought a Coward: but his

few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds
;

for 36

a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was

againft a Poft, when he was drunke. They will fteale any

thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe,

bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence. 40

Nim and Bardo/ph are fworne Brothers in filching : and

in Callice they ftole a fire-fhouell. I knew by that peece

of Seruice, the men would carry Coales. They would
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fill. 2]
haue me as familiar with metis Pockets, as their Gloues

or their Haud-kerchers : which makes much againft my
Manhood, if I mould take from anothers Pocket, to put

into mine; for it is plaine pocketting vp of Wrongs.

48 I muft leaue them, and feeke fome better Seruice : their

Villany goes againft my weake ftomacke, and therefore

I muft caft it vp. Exit.

Enter Gouvr.

Gnu-er. Captaine Fluellen, you muft come prefently to

52 the Mynes j
the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeake with

you.

Flu. To the Mynes? Tell you the Duke, it is not fo

good to come to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes

56 is not according to the difciplines of the Warre; the con-

cauities of it is not fufficient : for looke you, th athuer-

farie, you may difcufie vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt

himfelfe foure yard vnder the Countermines : by Chefliu,

60 I thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not better directi

ons.

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order

of the Siege is giuen, is altogether direfted by an Irifli

64 man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith.

Welch. It is Captaine Malimorrice, is it not ?

Gower. I thinke it be.

Welch. By Chejhu he is an Afle, as in the World, I will

68 verifie as much in his Beard : he ha s no more directions

in the true difciplines of the Warres, looke you, of the

Roman difciplines, then is a Puppy-dog.

Enter Makmorrice, and Captaine lamy.

Gower. Here a comes, and the Scots Captaine, Captaine

*2 lamy, with him.

Welch. Captaine lamy is a maruellous falorous Gen

tleman, that is certain, and of great expedition and know-

37
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ledge in th aunchiant Warres, vpon my particular know- [III. 2]

ledge of his directions : by Chejliu he will maintaine his 76

Argument as well as any Militarie man in the World, in

the difciplines of the Priftine Warres of the Romans.

Scot. I fay gudday, Captaine F/ncl/eii.

Welch. Godden to your Worfhip, good Captaine 80

lames.

Gower. How now Captaine Afaitmarrice, haue you

quit the Myues ? haue the Pioners giuen o re ?

Irlfli. By Chrifli Law tiih ill done : the Worke ifli 84

giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat. By my Hand
I fweare, and my fathers Soule, the Worke ilh ill done :

it ifli giue ouer : I would haue blowed vp the Towne,
fo Chrifli faue me law, in an houre. O tiih ill done, tiih ill 88

done : by my Hand tifli ill done.

Welch. Captaine Mackmarrlce, I befeech you now,
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few deputations with

you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 93
the Warre, the Roman Warres, in the way of Argument,
looke you, and friendly communication : partly to fatisfie

my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfaftion, looke you, of

my Mind: as touching the direction of the Militarie dif- 96
cipline, that is the Point.

Scot. It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath,
and I fall quit you with gud leue, as I may pick occafion :

that fall I mary. Ioo

Irijh. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifli faue me :

the day is hot, and the Weather, and the Warres, and the

King, and the Dukes : it is no time to difcourfe, the Town
is befeech d : and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 104
we talke, and be Chrith do nothing, tis fliame for vs all:

fo God fa me tis fliame to ftand itill, it is fliame by my
hand : and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be

38
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[III. 2] done, and there ifli nothing done, fo Chrift fa me law.

Scot. By the Ales, ere theife eyes of mine take them-
felues to flomber, ayle de gud feruice, or He ligge i th

grund for it; ay, or goe to death: and He pay t as valo-

112 roufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that is the breff and
the long : mary, I wad full faine heard Ibrne queftion
tween

} ou tway.

Welch. Captaiue Mackinorrice, I thinke, looke you,
n6vnder your correction, there is not many of your Na

tion.

Irl/li. Of my Nation? What ifli my Nation? Im a

Villaine, and a Bafterd, and a Knaue, and a Rafcall. What
120 im my Nation ? Who talkes of my nation?

Welch, Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife

then is meant, Captaine Mackmarrice, peraduenture I

fhall thinke you doe not vfe me with that affabilitie, as in

124 difcretion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good
a man as your felfe, both in the difciplines of Warre, and

in the deriuation of my Birth, and in other particula

rities.

128 Infli. I doe not know you fo good a man as my felfe:

fo Chrifh faue me, I will cut off your Head.

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other.

Scot. A, that s a foule fault. A Parley.

132 Gower. The Towne founds a Parley.

Welch. Captaine Mackmarrice, when there is more
better oportunitie to be required, looke you, I will be

fo bold as to tell you, I know the difciplines of Warre :

136 and there is an end. Exit.

[III. 3] Enter the King and all his Traine tefore the Gates.

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ?

This is the lateft Parle we will admit :

There-
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Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felucs, [III. 3]

Or like to men prowd of deftruction, 4

Defie vs to our worft : for as I am a Souldier,

A Name that in my thoughts becomes me beft
;

If I begin the batt rie once agaiue,

I ill not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 8

Till in her afhes fhe lye buryed.

The Gates of Mercy ihall be all ihut vp,

And the fleth d Souldier, rough and hard of heart,

lu libertie of bloody hand, fhall raunge 12

With Confcience wide as Hell, mowing like Grafle

Your frefli faire Virgins, and your flowring Infants.

What is it then to me, if impious Warre,

Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, j6

Doe with his fmyrcht complexion all fell feats,

Enlynckt to wall and defolation ?

What is t to me, when you your felues are caufe,

If your pure Maydens fall into the hand 20

Of hot and forcing Violation ?

What Reyne can hold licentious Wickedneile,

When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ?

We may as bootlelle fpend our vaine Command
24.

Vpon th enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle,

As fend Precepts to the Leuiathan, to come afliore.

Therefore, you men of Harflew,

Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, i8

Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command,
Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace

O re-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds

Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 32

If not : why in a moment looke to fee

The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule haud

Defire the Locks of your fhrill-mriking Daughters :

40
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[III. 3] Your Fathers taken by the filuer Beards,

And their moft reuerend Heads daflit to the Walls :

Your naked Infants fpitted vpon Fykes,

Whiles the mad Mothers, with their howles confus d,

4 Doe breake the Clouds ;
as did the Wiues of levvry,

At Herods bloody-hunting flaughter-men.

What lay you ? Will you yeeld, and this auoyd

Or guiltie in defence, be thus deftroy d.

Enter Gouernour.

44 Goiter. Our expe&ation hath this day an end :

The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated,

Returnes vs, that his Powers are yet not ready,

To rayfe fo great a Siege : Therefore great King,

48 We yeeld our Towne and Liues to thy foft Mercy :

Enter our Gates, difpofe of vs and ours,

For we no longer are defeufible.

King. Open your Gates : Come Vnckle Exeter,

$2 Goe you and enter Harflew
; there remaine,

And fortifie it ftrongly gainft the French :

Vie mercy to them all for vs, deare Vnckle.

The Winter comming on, and Sicknefle growing

36 Vpon our Souldiers, we will retyre to Calis.

To night in Harflew will we be your Gueft,

To morrow for the March are we addreft.

Flouri/h, and enter the Towne.

[III. 4] Enter Katherine and. an old Gentlewoman.

Kat/if. Alice, tu as ejh en Angleterre, & tu iien parlas

le Language.

-Alice. En pen Madame.

4 Kath. le te prie m enfignie%, il faut que ie apprend a par-

len : Comient appelh vous le main en Anglois ?

Alice. Le main il & appelle de Hand.
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Kath. DC Hand. [III. 4]

Alice. E le doyts.
8

Kat. Le doyts, ma fay le oullie, e doyt mays, ie mefouemeray

le doyts ie penfe quits out appelle defingres, ou defingres.

Alice. Le main de Hand, le doyts le Fingres, ie penfe que ie

fuis le Ion efcholier.
12

Kath. Fay gaynie diux mots d Anglois riftement, content

appelle vous le angles ?

Alice. Le angles, les appellons de Nayles.

Kath. De Nayles efcoute : dites may, Ji ie parle lien: de 16

Hand, de Fingres, e de Nayles.

Alice. Ceji Ken difi Madame, il & fort ban Anglois.

Kath. Dites may I Anglois pour le bras.

Alice. De Anne, Madame. 20

Kath. E de coudee.

Alice. D Elbow.

Kath. D Elbow : Ie men fay le repiticio de touts les mots

que vous moves, apprins des a prefent. 24

Alice. II & trap difficile Madame, comme Ie penfe.

Kath. Excufe may Alice efcoute, d Hand, de Fingre, de

Nayles, d Arma, de Bilbow.

Alice. D Elbow, Madame. 28

Kath. Seigneur Dieu, ie men oullie d Elbow, coment ap

pelle vous le col.

Alice. De Nick, Madame.

Kath. De Nick, e le men ton. 32

Alice. De Chin.

Kath. De Sin : le col de Nick, le menton de Sin.

Alice. Otiy. Sauf vojtre honneur en verite vous pronnun-

cies les mots aufi droifi, que le Natifs d Angleterre. 36

Kath. Ie ne doute point d apprendre par de grace de Dieu,

9&quot;
en peu de temps.

Alice. N aue vos y dejia oullie ce que ie vous a enjignie.
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[III. 4] Kath. Nome ie recitera a vous promptement, d Hand, de

Fingre, de Maylees.

Alice. De Nayles, Madame.

Kath. De Nayles, de Arrne, de Ilbow.

44 Alice. Sans vojlre honeus d Elbow.

Kath. Ainfi de ie d Elbow, de Nick, & de Sin : coment ap-

pelle vous les pied 9&quot; de roba.

Alice. Le Foot Madame, & Ie Count.

48 Kath. Le Foot, & Ie Count: O Seignieur Dieu, il font Ie

mots de fan mauvais corruptible grqffe 9&quot; impudique, 9* non

pour Ie Dames de Honeur d vfer: Ie ne voudray pronouncer ce

mots deuant Ie Seigneurs de France, pour toute Ie monde,fo Ie

52 Foot (S&quot; Ie Count, neant mays, Ie recitera vn autrefoys ma lecon

enfembe, d Hand, de Fingre, de Nayles, d Arme, d Elbow, de

Nick, de Sin, de Foot, Ie Count.

Alice. Excellent, Madame.

56 Kath. C eji qffes pour vnefoyes, alons nous a diner.

Exit.

[III. 5] Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the

Coil/table of France, and others.

King. Th certaine he hath paft the Riuer Some.

Conft. And if he be not fought withall, my Lord,

Let vs not liue in France : let vs quit all,

4 And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous People.

Dolph. O Dieu viuant : Shall a few Sprayes of vs,

The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie,

Our Syens, put in wilde and fauage Stock,

8
Spirt vp fo fuddenly into the Clouds,

And ouer-looke their Grafters ?

Brit. Normans, but baftard Normans, Norman baftards :

Mart du ma vie, if they march along

12 Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome,

To
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To buy a flobbry and a durtie Farme [III. 5]

In that nooke-fliotten lie of Albion.

Con/I. Dieu de Battailes, where haue they this mettell ?

Is not their Clymate foggy, raw, and dull ? jg

On whom, as in defpight, the Sunne lookes pale,

Killing their Fruit with frownes. Can fodden Water,

A Drench for fur-reyn d lades, their Early broth,

Decoft their cold blood to iuch valiant heat ? 2O
And mall our quick blood, fpirited with Wine,
Seeme froftie ? O, for honor of our Land,

Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles

Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 24
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields :

Poore we call them, in their Natiue Lords.

Dolphin. By Faith and Honor,

Our Madames mock at vs, and plainely fay, 28

Our Mettell is bred out, and they will giue

Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifli Youth,

To new-ftore France with Baftard Warriors.

Brit. They bid vs to the Englifti Dancing-Schooles, 32
And teach Lauolta s high, and fwift Carranto s,

Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles,

And that we are moft loftie Run-awayes.

King. Where is Montloy the Herald ? fpeed him hence, 36
Let him greet England with our fharpe defiance.

Vp Princes, and with fpirit of Honor edged,
More (harper then your Swords, high to the field :

Charles Delabreth, High Conftable of France, 40
You Dukes of Orleance, Burton, and of Berry,

Alanfon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgonie,

laques Chattillion, Ramlures, Fandemont,

Beumont, Grand Free, Roi^ffi, and Faukonlridge, 44
Lays, Leflrale, Bouciyuall, and Charaloyes,
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[III. 5] High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings;

For your great Seats, now quit you of great fhames :

48 Barre Harry England, that fweepes through our Land

With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew :

Rufh on his Hoaft, as doth the melted Snow

Vpon the Valleyes, whole low Vaflall Seat,

52 The Alpes doth fpit, and void his rhewme vpon.

Goe downe vpon him, you haue Power enough,

And in a Captiue Chariot, into Roan

Bring him our Prifoner.

56 Const. This becomes the Great.

Sorry am I his numbers are fo few,

His Souldiers fick, and famifhl in their March :

For I am fure, when he mall fee our Army,

60 Hee le drop his heart into the finck of feare,

And for atchieuement, offer vs his Ranibme.

King. Therefore Lord Conftable, haft on Montioy,

And let him fay to England, that we fend,

64 To know what willing Ranfome he will giue.

Prince Dolphin, you ihall ftay with vs in Roan.

Dolph. Not fo, I doe befeech your Maieftie.

King. Be patient, for you {hall remaine with vs.

68 Now forth Lord Conftable, and Princes all,

And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt.

[III. 6] Enter Captames, Engl[f1i and Jl
r
elch, Gower

and Fluflli n.

Gower. How now Captaine Fludlen, come you from

the Bridge ?

Flu. I allure you, there is very excellent Seruices com-

,j.
milled at the Bridge.

Gower. Is the Duke of Exeler fafe ?

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga-
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memnon, and a man that I loue and honour with my foule, [III. 6]

and my heart, and my dutie, and my liue, and my lining, 8

and my vttermoft power. He is not, God be prayfed and

blefled, any hurt in the World, but keepes the Bridge

moft valiantly, with excellent difcipline. There is an aiin-

chient Lieutenant there at the Fridge, I thinke in my very 12

confcience hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and

hee is a man of no eftimation in the World, but I did lee

him doe as gallant feruice.

Goiver. What doe you call him ? 16

Flu. Hee is call d aunchient Pi/loll.

Gower. I know him not.

Enter Pi/toll.

Flu. Here is the man.

Pift. Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours : the 20

Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well.

Flu. I, I prayfe God, and I haue merited fome loue at

his hands.

Pist. Bantolph, a Souldier firme and found of heart, 24

and of buxome valour, hath by cruell Fate, and giddie

Fortunes furious fickle Wheele, that Goddelle blind, that

ftands vpon the rolling reftlefle Stone.

Flu. By your patience, aunchient Pifloll : Fortune is 28

painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fignine

to you, that Fortune is blinde; and fhee is painted alfo

with a Wheele, to fignifie to you, which is the Morall of

it, that fliee is turning and inconftant, and mutabilitie, 32

and variation : and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a

Sphericall Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles :

in good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent deicripti-

on of it : Fortune is an excellent Morall. 36

Pift. Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him :

for he hath ftolne a Pax, and hanged muft a be : a damned

46
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[III. 6] death : let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free,

40 and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe fuffocate : but Exeter

hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little price.

Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce;

and let not Bardolphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of

44 Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Captaine for

his Life, and I will thee requite.

Flu. Aunchient Plftoll, I doe partly vnderftaiid your

meaning.

48 Pijl: Why then reioyce therefore.

Flu. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thing to reioyce

at : for if, looke you, he were my Brother, I would defire

the Duke to vie his good pleafure, and put him to execu.

$2 tion
;

for difcipline ought to be vied.

Pift. Dye, and be dam d, and Figo for thy friendihip.

Flu. It is well.

Pi/I The Figge of Spaine Exit.

56 Flu. Very good.

Cower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Ralcall, I

remember him now : a Bawd, a Cut-purfe.

Flu. lie allure you, a vtt red as praue words at the

60 Pridge, as you fhall fee in a Summers day : but it is very

well : what he ha s (poke to me, that is well I warrant you,

when time is ferue.

Gower. Why tis a Gull, a Foole, a Rogue, that now and

64 then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his returue

into London, vnder the forme of a Souldier : and inch

fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Names, and

they will learne you by rote where Seruices were done
;

68 at fuch and fuch a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at Iuch a Con-

uoy : who came off brauely, who was {hot, who dil-

grac d, what termes the Enemy flood on .- and this they

conne perfidy in the phrafe of Warre
;
which they tricke
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vp with new-tuned Oathes : and what a Beard of the Ge- [III. 6]

neralls Cut, and a horride Sute of the Campe, will doe a-

mong foming Bottles, and Ale-waftit Wits, is wonder-

full to be thought on : but you muft learne to know fuch

flanders of the age, or elfe you may be maruelloully mi-
7&amp;lt;5

ftooke.

Flu. I tell you what, Captaine Gower : I doe perceiue

hee is not the man that hee would gladly make {hew to

the World hee is : if I finde a hole in his Coat, I will tell 80

him my minde : hearke you, the King is comming, and I

muft fpeake with him from the Fridge.

Drum and Colours. Enter the King and his

poore Souldiers.

Flu. God plefle your Maieftie.

King. How now Fluellen, cam ft thou from the Bridge ? 84

Flu. I, fo pleafe your Maieftie: The Duke of Exeter

ha s very gallantly maintain d the Fridge; the French is

gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and moft praue

paflages : marry, th athuerfarie was haue pofleffion of 88

the Fridge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of

Exeter is Matter of the Fridge: I can tell your Maieftie,

the Duke is a praue man.

King. What men haue you loft, Fluellen ? 92

Flu. The perdition of th athuerfarie hath beene very

great, reafonnable great : marry for my part, I thinke the

Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe

cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolph, if your Maie- 96

ftie know the man : his face is all bubukles and whelkes,

and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his

uofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fometimes plew, and

fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire s 100

out.
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[III. 6] King. Wee would haue all fuch offenders fo cut off:

and we giue exprefle charge, that in our Marches through

i4 the Countrey, there be nothing compell d from the Vil

lages; nothing -taken, but pay d for: none of the French

vpbrayded or abuled in difdaineful Language ;
for when

Leuitie and Crueltie play for a Kingdome, the gentler

108 Gamefter is the Ibonelt \vinrie

Tucket. Enter ^fimntim/.

Mountioij. You know me by my habit.

. King. Well then, I know thee : what (hall I know of

thee?

H2 Mountioy. My Matters mind.

King. Vnfold it.

Mountioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry
of England, Though we feem d dead, we did but fleepe :

n&amp;lt;5 Aduantage is a better Souldier then raihneffe. Tell him,

wee could haue rebuk d him at Harrlewe, but that wee

thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were full

ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q. and our voyce is im-

I2operiall: England fliall repent his folly, lee his weake-

neffe, and admire our futferance. Bid him therefore con-

fider of his ranfome, which muft proportion the lofles we
haue borne, the fubk ct* we haue loft, the dilgrace we

(24 haue digefted; which in weight to re-anfwer, his pettt-

neife would bow voder. For our lolfes, his Exchequer is

too poore ;
for th erfuikm of our bloud, the Mufter of his

Kingdome too faint a number
;

and for our difgrace, his

128 owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth-

leffe fatisfaclion. To this adde defiance : and tell him for

conclunon, he hath betrayed his followers, whole con

demnation is pronouuc t : So farre my King and Mafter;

132 fo much my Office.
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King. What is thy name? I know thy qualitie. [III. 6]

Mount. Mountioy.

King. Thou doo ft thy Office fairely. Turne thee back,

And tell thy King, I doe not feeke him now, 136

But could be willing to march on to Callice,

Without impeachment : for to fay the footh,

Though tis no wifdome to confefle fo much

Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, i
].

My people are with iicknefle much enfeebled,

My numbers leflen d : and thofe few I haue,

Almoft no better then fo many French
;

Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 144

I thought, vpon one payre of Englifh Legges

Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me God,

That I doe bragge thus
;

this your ayre of France

Hath blowne that vice in me. I muft repent : 1 48

Goe therefore tell thy Mafter, heere I am
;

.My Ranfome, is this frayle and worthleffe Trunke;

My Army, but a weake and fickly Guard :

Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 152

Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor

Stand in our way. There s for thy labour Mountioy.

Goe bid thy Mafter well aduife himfelfe.

If we may pafle, we will : if we be hindred, i f6

We fliall your tawnie ground with your red blood

Difcolour : and fo Mountioy, fare you well.

The fumme of all our Anfwer is but this :

We would not feeke a Battaile as we are, jgo

Nor as we are, we fay we will not ihun it :

So tell your Mafter.

Mount. I lhall deliuer fo : Thankes to your High-
nefle.

Glouc. I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 164
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[III. 6] King. We are in Gods hand, Brother, not in theirs :

March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward night,

Beyond the Riuer wee le encampe our felues,

1 68 And on to morrow bid them march away Exeunt.

[III. 7] Enter the Cnnftalle of France, the Lord Ramlurs,

Orleance, Dolphin, with others.

Confl. Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World :

would it were day.

Orleance. You haue an excellent Armour : but let my
4 Horfe haue his due.

Conjl. It is the beft Horfe of Europe.

Orleance. Will it neuer be Morning?

Dolph. My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord Con-

8 ftable, you talke of Horfe and Armour?

Orleance. You are as well prouided of both, as any

Prince in the World.

Dolph. What a long Night is this? I will not change

limy Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures :

ch ha : he bounds from the Earth, as if his emrayles were

hayres : le Cheual volante, the Pegafus, dies les narines de

feu. When I beftryde him, I foare, I am a Hawke : he trots

16 the ayre
: the Earth fings, when he touches it: the bafeft

home of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of

Hermes.

Orleance. Hee s of the colour of the Nutmeg.

20 Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a Beaft

for Perfeus: hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and the dull Ele

ments of Earth and Waler neuer appeare in him, but on

ly in patient ftillneile while his Rider mounts him : hee

24 is indeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may call

Beaits.

i Const. In-
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Cotift. Indeed my Lord, it is a moft abfolute and ex-
[III. 7]

eel lent Horfe.

Dolph. It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 28

the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces

Homage.
Orleance. No more Coufin.

Dnlph. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 32

the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe,
varie deferued prayfe on my Palfray : it is a Theame as

fluent as the Sea : Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues,

and my Horfe is argument for them all : tis a fubieft $6
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraignes So-

ueraigne to ride on : And for the World, familiar to vs
;

and vnkuowne, to lay apart their particular Functions,

and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 40

and began thus, IVbnder nf Nature.

Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi-

ftrelle.

Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos d 44
to my Courier, for my Horfe is my Miftreife.

Orleance. Your Miftreife beares well.

Dalph. Me well, which is the prefer! pt prayfe and per-

feftion of a good and particular Miftreife. 4$

Confl. Nay, for me thought yefterday your MiftrefTe

Ihrewdly fhooke your back.

Dolph. So perhaps did yours.

Conjl. Mine was not bridled. ^2

Dnlph. O then belike me wa^ old and gentle, and you

rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French Hofe off, and in

your ftrait Strollers.

Conft. You haue good Judgement in Hcrfeman- ^6

{hip.

Dolph. Be warn d by me then : they that ride fo, and
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[III. 7] ride not warily, fall into foule Boggs : I had rather haue

60 my Horfe to my MiftrelTe.

Conjt. I had as Hue have my Miftrelfe a lade.

Do/ph. I tell thee Conftable, my Miftrelfe weares his

owne hayre.

64 Cow/?. I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had a

So\v to my Miftrefle.

Dolph. Le chien eft retourne a fan propre vemlffement ejl

la leiiye lauee au lourbier: thou mak ft vfe of any tiling.

68 Cow/?. Yet doe I not vfe my Horfe for my Miftrelle,

or any fuch Prouerbe, fo little kin to the purpofe.

Rami. My Lord Conftable, the Armour that I law in

your Tent to night, are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it ?

72 Cow/?. Starres my Lord.

Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope.

Conjt. And yet my Sky mail not want.

Dolph. That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu-

76 oully, and twere more honor fome were away.

Cow/?. Eu n as your Horfe beares your prayfes, who
would trot as well, were fome of your bragges difmoun-

ted.

80 Dolph. Would I were able to loade him with his de-

fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile,

and my way fhall be paued with Englifli Faces.

Conjt. I will not lay fo, for feare I fhould be fac t out

84 of my way : but I would it were morning, for I would

faine be about the eares of the Englim.
Raml: Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie

Prifoners ?

88 Conjt. You muft firft goe your felfe to hazard, ere you
haue them.

Dolph. Tis Mid-night, He goe arme rny felfe. Exit.

Orleance. The Dolphin longs for morning.
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Raml. He longs to eate the English. [III. 7]

Confl. I thinke he will eate all he kills.

Orleance. By the white Hand of my Lady, hee s a gal

lant Prince.

Confl. Sweaie by her Foot, that me may tread out the g6
Oath.

Orleance. He is fimply the raoft aftiue Gentleman of

France.

Conjl. Doing is aftiuitie, and he will ftill be doing. 100

Orleance. He neuer did harme, that I heard of.

Conjl. Nor will doe none to morrow : hee will keepe

that good name ftill.

Orleance. I know him to be valiant. i 04

Conjl. I was told that, by one that knowes him better

then yon.

Orleance. What s hee ?

Conji. Marry hee told me fo himfelfe, and hee fayd hee 108

car d not who knew it.

Orleance. Hee needes not, it is no hidden vertue in

him.

Const. By my faith Sir, but it is: neuer any body faw 112

it, but his Lacquey : tis a hooded valour, and when it

appeares, it will bate.

Orleance. Ill will neuer fayd well.

Conjl. I will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flatterie 116

in friendihip.

Orleance. And I will take vp that with, Giue the Deuill

his due.

Conjl. Well plac t : there ftands your friend for the 120

Deuill : haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A
Pox of the Deuill.

Orleance. Yon are the better at Prouerbs, by how much

a Fooles Bolt is foone mot. 12

54
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fill. 7]
Const. You have fliot oner.

Orleance. Tis not the firft time you were ouer-ihot.

Enter a MeJJl-ngi r.

!\feff~. My Lord high Conftable, the Englifh lye within

128 fifteene hundred paces of your Tents.

Conji. Who hath mea ur d the ground ?

Mejf. The Lord Grandpree.

Conjt. A valiant aid raoft expert Gentleman. Would

132 it were day? Alas poore Harry of England: hee longs

not for the Dawning, as wee doe.

Orleance. What a wretched and peeuifli fellow is this

King of England, to mope with his fat-brain d followers

!3&amp;lt;5 fo farre out of his knowledge.

Con/I. If the Englilh had any apprehenfion, they

would runne away.

Orleance. That they lack : for if their heads had any in-

140 telleftual Armour, they could neuer weare fuch heauie

Head-pieces.

Ranib. That Hand of England breedes very valiant

Creatures ;
their Maftiffes are of vnmatchable coi-

144 rage.

Orleance. Foolifh Cnrres, that runne winking into

the mouth of a Ruffian Beare, and haue their heads crumt

like rotten Apples : you may as well fay, that s a valiant

148 Flea, that dare eate his breakefaft on the Lippe of a

Lyon.

Conft. luft, iuft : and the men doe fympathize with

the MaftifFes , in robuftious and rough comming on,

152 leauing their Wits with their Wiues : and then giue

them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele; they

will eate like Wolues, and fight like Deuils.

Orleanc?. I,
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Oiitance. I, but tliefe Englifli are flirowdly out of
[III. 7]

Beefe. ij6

Const. Then fliall we tjnde to morrow, they naue only

ftomackes to eate, and none to fight. Now is it time to

arme : come, fliall we about it ?

Orleance. It is now two a Clock: but let me fee, by ten 160

Wee lliall haue each a hundred Euglilli men. Ereuiit.

Ac/us Tertius. [IV.]

Chorus.

Now entertaine conie&ure of a lime,

When creeping Murmure and the poring Darke

Fills the wide Veifell of the Vniuerfe.

From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 4

The Hutnme of eyther Army ftilly founds;

That the fixt Centinels almost receiue

The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch.

Fire anfwers fire, and through their paly flames 8

Each Battaile fees the others vmber d face.

Steed threatens Steed, in high and boaftfull Neighs

Piercing the Nights dull Bare : and from the Tents,

The Armourers accomplishing the Knights, 12

With bufie Hammers clofing Riuets vp,

Giue dreadfull note of preparation.

The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towle :

And the third howre of drowfie Morning nam d, JO

Prowd of their Numbers, and fecure in Soule,

The confident and ouer-lullie French,
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[IV.] Doe the low-rated Englim play at Dice
;

20 And chide the creeple-tardy-gated Night,

Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe

So tedioufly away. The poore condemned Enghfli,

Like Sacrifices, by their watchful! Fires

24 Sit patiently, and inly ruminate

The Mornings danger : and their gefture fad,

Inuefting lanke-leane Cheekes, and Warre-worne Coats,

Prefented them vnto the gazing Moone

28 So many horride Ghofts. O now, who will behold

The Royall Captaine of this ruiu d Band

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent ;

Let him cry, Prayfe and Glory on his head :

32 For forth he goes, and vifits all his Hoaft,

Bids them good morrow with a modeft Smyle,

And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen.

Vpon bis Royall Face there is no note,

36 How dread an Army hath enrounded him
;

Nor doth he dedicate one lot of Colour

Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night :

But frefhly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint,

40 With chearefull femblance, and fweet Maieftie :

That euery Wretch, pining and pale before,

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Lookes.

A Largeffe vninerfall, like the Sunne,

44 His liberall Eye doth giue to euery one,

Thawing cold feare, that meane and gentle all

Behold, as may vnworthineife define.

A little touch of Harry in the Night,

48 And fo our Scene muft to the Battaile flye :

Where, O for pitty, we fhall much difgrace,

With foure or fiue moft vile and ragged foyles,

(Right ill difpos d, in brawle ridiculous)
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The Name of Agincourt : Yet lit and fee, [IV.]

Minding true things, by what their Mock ries bee.

Exit.

Enter the King, Bedford, and Gloucejhr. rjy_ il

King. Glofter, tis true that we are in great danger,

The greater therefore fhould our Courage be.

God morrow Brother Bedford: God Almightie,

There is fome foule of goodnefle in things euill, 4
Would men obferuingly diftill it out.

For our bad Neighbour makes vs early ftirrers,

Which is both healthfull, and good husbandry.

Betides, they are our outward Confciences, 8

And Preachers to vs all
; admonilhing,

That we fhould drefle vs fairely for our end.

Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed,
And make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe. I2

Enter Erpingham.

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham :

A good foft Pillow for that good white Head,

Were better then a churliih turfe of France.

Erping. Not fo my Liege, this Lodging Jikes me better, 16

Since I may fay, now lye I like a King.

King. Tis good for men to loue their prefent paines,

Vpon example, fo the Spirit is eafed :

And when the Mind is quickned, out of doubt 20

The Organs, though defimcT: and dead before,

Breake vp their drowfie Graue, and newly moue

With cafted flough, and frefh legeritie.

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas: Brothers both, 24
Commend me to the Princes in our Campe;
Doe my good morrow to them and anon
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[IV. i] Defire them all to my Pauillion.

28
Glofter. We ihall, my Liege.

Erping. Shall I attend your Grace ?

King. No, my good Knight :

Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England :

32 I and my Bofome muft debate a while,

And then I would no other company.

Erping. The Lord in Heauen bleffe thee , Noble

Harry. Exeunt.

King. God a mercy old Heart , thou foeak ft cheare-

fully. Enter Pi/loll.

36 Pijl Che vans la ?

King. A friend.

Fiji. Dilculle vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou

bafe, common, and popular ?

40 King. I am a Gentleman of a Company.

Pi/!. Trayl ft thou the puiffant Pyke ?

King. Euen fo : what are you ?

Pijl. As good a Gentleman as the Emperor.

44 King. Then you are a better then the King.

Pifl. The King s a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a

Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift

moft valiant : I kilTe his durtie fhooe, and from heart-

48 firing I loue the louely Bully. What is thy Name ?

King. Harry le Roy.

Pijl. Le Roy ? a Corniih Name : art thou of Cornifh Crew ?

Kins. No, I am a Welchman.O

52 Pift. Know ft thou Fluellen ?

King. Yes.

Pifl. Tell him He knock his Leeke about his Pate vpon

S. Dailies day.

56 King. Doe not you weare your Dagger in your Cappe

that day, leaft he knock that about yours.

i 2 Pist. Art
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Pifl. Art thou his friend ? [IV. i]

King. And his Kinfman too.

Fiji. The Figo for thee then. go

King. I thanke you : God be with you.

Plfl. My name is Pi/loll call d. Exit.

King. It forts well with your fiercenefle.

Manet King.

Enter Fluellen and Gower.

Gower. Captaine F/tu llen. 64
Flu. So, in the Name of lefu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it

is the greateft admiration in the vniuerfall World, when
the true and auiK-hient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the

Warres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to 68

examine the Warres of Pompey the Great, you mail finde,

I warrant you, that there is no fiddle tadle nor pibble ba-

ble in Pompeyes Campe : I warrant you, you fliall finde

the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and 72
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the Modeftie

of it, to be otherwife.

Gower. Why the Euemie is lowd, you heare him all

Night. .&amp;lt;5

Flu. If the Enemie is an Affe and a Foole, and a pra

ting Coxcombe; is it meet, thinke you, that wee fliould

alfo, looke you, be an Affe and a Foole, and a prating Cox-

combe, in your owne conference now : 80

Gow. I will fpeake lower.

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. Exit.

King. Though it appeare a little out of fafliion,

There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 84

Enter three Souldlers, lohn Bates, Alexander Court,

and Michael Williams.
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not that the Morning[IV. i] Cnurt. Brother In/in Bates , i

which hreakes yonder ?

Bates. I thinke it be : but wee haue no great caufe to

88 defire the approach of day.

Williams. Wee lee yonder the beginning of the day,

but I thinke wee iliall neuer lee the end of it. Who treeso

there ?

9* King. A Friend.

ff
r
i//iams. Vnder what Captaine ferue you ?

King. Vnder Sir John Erpinghain.

Williams. A good old Commander, and a moft kinde

96 Gentleman : I pray you, what thinkes he of our elt.m&amp;gt;
;

King. Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that looke to

be wailit off the next Tyde.

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King?

King. No : nor it is not meet he thould : for though I

fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am :

the Violet fmells to him, as it doth to me
;

the Element

mewes to him, as it doth to me
;

all his Sences haue but

IO4 humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na-

kednelfe he appeares but a man
;

and though hi.s affecti

ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they lloupe,

they ftoupe with the like wing : therefore, when he fees

108 reafon of feares, as we doe; his feares, out of doubt, be of

the fame relliili as ours are : yet in reafon, no man mould

polfeire him with any appearance of feare
;

leaft hee, by

mewing it, mould dis-hearten his Army.
112 Bates. He may fliew what outward courage he will:

but I beleeue, as cold a Night as tis, hee could willi him-

felfe in Thames vp to the Neck; and fo I would he were,

and I by him, at all aduentures, fo we were quit here.

116 King. By my troth, I will fpeake my confcience of the
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King: I thinke hee would not wiih himfelfe any where, [IV. i]

but where hee is.

Bates. Then I would he were here alone; fo mould he be

lure to be ranfomed, and a many poore mens Hues faued.

King. I dare fay, you loue him not fo ill, to with him

here alone : howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other

mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where fo con

tented, as in the Kings company; his Caufe being iuft, and 24

his Quarrel! honorable.

{Williams. That s more then we know.

Bates. I, or more then wee mould feeke after
;

for wee

know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subiects : 128

if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes

the Cryme of it out of vs.

Williams. But if the Caufe be not good, the King him-

felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when all thole 3 a

Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Battaile,

{hall ioyne together at the latter day, and cry all, Wee dy

ed at fuch a place, fome fwearing, fome crying for a Sur-

gean ;
fome vpon their Wiu.es, left poore behind them

;

J 36

fome vpon the Debts they owe, fome vpon their Children

rawly left : I am afear d, there are few dye well, that dye

in a Battaile : for how can they charitably difpofe of any

thing, when Blood is their argument ? Now, if thefe men 140

doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for the King,

that led them to it
;
who to difobey, were againft all pro

portion of fubieftion.

King. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father lent about 144

Merchandize, doe finfully mifcarry vpon the Sea; the im

putation of his wickedneffe, by your rule, fhould be im-

poled vpon his Father that lent him : or if a Seruant, vn-

der his Mailers command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo- 148

ney, be aflayled by Robbers, and dye in many irreconcil d
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[IV. i] Iniquities; you may call the bufmelfe of the Mafter the

author of the Seruants damnation : but this is not fo :

: 5 2 The King is not bound to aulVer the panicular endings
of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne, nor the Mafter

of his Seruant
; for they purpofe not their death , when

they purpofe their feruices. Befides, there is no King, be

136 his Caufe neuer fo fpotlelfe, if it come to the arbitre-

ment of Swords, can trye it out with all vnfpotted Soul

diers : fome (peraduenture) haue on them the guilt ot

premeditated and contriued Murther; fome, of begui-
160 ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Periurie; fome,

making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go
red the gentle Bofome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe-

rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and out-

164 runne Natiue punilhment; though they can out-ftrip

men, they haue no wings to flye from God. Warre is

his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance : fo that here men
are punillit, for before breach of the Kings Lawcs, in

168 now the Kings Quarrell : where they feared the death,

they haue borne life away; and where they would bee

fate, they perifli. Then if they dye vuprouided, no more

is the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be-

172 fore guiltie of thofe Impieties, for the which they are

now vifited. Euery Subiefls Dulie is the Kings, but

euery Subiecls Soule is his owne. Therefore ihould

euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery ficke man in

i;6 his Bed, waft euery Moth out of his Confcience : and

dying lo, Death is to him aduantage; or not dying,

the time was blelfedly loll, wherein fuch preparation was

gayned : and in him that efcapes, it were not finne to

180 thinke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him out-

liue that day, to fee his Greatneife, and to teach others

how they fhould prepare.

If ill. Tis
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Will. &quot;Tis certaine, euery man that dyes ill, the ill vpon [IV. i]

his ovvne head, the King is not to anfwer it. 184

Bates. I doe not defire hee mould anfwer tor me, and

yet I determine to tight luftily for him.

King- I my felfe heard the King lay he would not be

ranlbm d. 188

HI//. I, hee laid fo, to make vs tight chearefully : hut

when our throats are cut, hee may be ransom d, and uee

ne re the wifer.

King. If I liue to lee it, I will neuer trull his word af- 192

ter.

Will. You pay him then : that s a perilous fliot out

of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a priuale difpleafure

can doe againft a Monarch : you may as well goe about 196

to turue the Sunne to yce, with fanning in his face will) a

Peacocks feather : You le neuer trull his word after;

come, tis a foolim laying.

King. Your reproofe is fometliing too round, I fliould 200

be angry with you, if the time were couuenient.

Will. Let it bee a Quarrell between vs, if you

liue.

King. I embrace it. 204
Will. How {hall I know thee againe?

King. Giue me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it

in my Bonnet: Then if eucr thou dar ft acknowledge il.

I will make it ray Quarrell. 208

lUll, Heere s my Gloue : Giue mee another of

thine.

King. There.

ff^i/l. This will I alfo weare in my Cap: if euer ihou
-&amp;gt;j2

come to me, and fay, after to morrow, This is my Gloue,

by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare.

King. If euer I liue to fee it, I will challenge it.
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[IV. i] ii^n Thou dar
-

ft as well be hang d.

King. Well, I will doe it, though I take thee in the

Kings companie.

Will. Keepe thy word : fare thee well.

220 Bates. Be friends you Englifh fooles, be friends, wee

haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell how to rec

kon. Exit Souldiers.

King. Indeede the French may lay twentie French

224 Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them

on their {boulders : but it is no Englifli Treafon to cut

French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will

be a Clipper.

228 Vpon the King, let vs our Liucs, our SouL s,

Our Debts, our carefull Wiues,

Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King :

We muft beare all.

232 O hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatneffe,

Subieift to the breath of euery foole, whofe fence

No more can feele, but his owne wringing.

What infinite hearts-eafe muft Kings neglect,

236 That priuace men enioy ?

And what haue Kings, that Priuates haue not too,

Saue Ceremonie, faue general! Ceremonie ?

And what art thou, tliou Idoll Ceremonie ?

240 What kind of God art thou ? that fuffer ft more

Of mortall griefes, then doe thy worfhippers.

What are thy Rents ? what are thy Commings in ?

O Ceremonie, {hew me but thy worth.

244 What ? is thy Soule of Odoration ?

Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme,

Creating awe and feare in other men

Wherein thou art lefle happy, being fear d,

2., 8 Then they in fearing.
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What drink ft thou oft, in ftead of Homage Tweet, [IV. i]

But poyfon d flatterie? O, be fick, great Greatneffe,

And bid thy Ceremonie giue thee cure.

Thinks thou the fierie Feuer will goe out 2 j 2

With Titles blowne from Advilation ?

Will it giue place to flexure and low bending ?

Canft thou, when thou command ft the beggers knee,

Command the health of it ? No, thou prowd Dreame, 256

That play ft fo fubtilly with a Kings Repofe.

I am a King that rind thee : and I know,

Tis not the Balme, the Scepter, and tne Ball,

The Sword, the Mafe, the Crowne Imperial!, ^
The euter-tivTued Robe of Gold and Pearle,

The farfed Title running fore the King,

The Throne he fits on : nor the Tyde of Pompe,
That beates vpon the high fhore of this World :

^f&amp;gt;4

No, not all thefe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonie
;

Not all thefe, lay d in Bed Maiefticall,

Can fleepe fo foundry, as the wretched Slaue :

Who with a. bodj
r
fill d, and vacant mind, 268

Gets him to reft, crarn d with diftreffefull bread,

Neuer fees horride Night, the Child of Hell :

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set,

Sweates in the eye of Plieius; and all Night 2/3

Sleepes in Ellzlum : next day after dawne,
Doth rife and helpe Hipcrio to his Horfe,

And followes fo the euer-running yeere

With profitable labour to his Graue : 276
And but for Ceremonie, fuch a Wretch,

Winding vp Days with toyle, and Nights with fleepe,

Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King.
The Slaue, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 280

Enioyes it; but in groffe braine little wots,
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flV. i] What watch the King keepes, to maintaine the peace;

Whole howres, the Pelant beft aduantages.

Enter Erpingham.

284 Er(&amp;gt;. My Lord, your Nobles iealous of your abfence,

Seeke through your Campe to find you.

King. Good old Knight, collect them all together

At my Tent : He be before thee.

288 Erp. I fhall doo t, my Lord. Erit.

King. O God of Battailes, fteele my Souldiers hearts,

Poffeffe them not with feare : Take from them now

The fence of reckning of th oppofed numbers :

29 2 Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O Lord,

not to day, thinke not vpou the fault

My Father made, in com palling the Crowne.

1 Richards body haue interred new,

2
9&amp;lt;5 And on it haue bellowed more contrite tenres,

Then from it iflued forced drops of blood.

Fiue hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay,

Who twice a day their wither d hands hold vp

300 Toward Heauen, to pardon blood :

And I haue built two Chauntries,

Where the fad and folemne Priefts ling ftill

For Richards Soule. More will I doe :

Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth
;

304 Since that my Penitence comes after all,

Imploring pardon.

Enter Gloucejler.

Glouc. My Liege.

King. My Brother Glouceflers voyce ? I :

308 I know thy errand, I will goe with thee :

The day, my friend, and all things ftay for me.

Exeunt

\ 3 Enter
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Enter the Dolphin, Orleance, Ramlurs, and L ^r
- 2

J

Beaumont.

Orleance. The Stuiue cloth gild our Armour vp, my
Lords.

Dolph. Monte Cheual: My Horfe, Ferlot Lacquay:

Ha.

Orleance. Oh brane Spirit.

Dolph. lla les ewes & terre.

Orleance. Rien puis le air isfjeu.

Dolph. Cein, Coufin Orleance. Enter Conjtal le.

Now my Lord Conftable ?

Conjl. Hearke how our Steedes, for prefent Seruice 8

neigh.

Do/ph. Mount them, and make incifion in their Hides,

That their hot blood may fpin in Englilh eyes,

And doubt them with fuperfluous coufage : ha.

Ram. What, wil you haue them weep our Horfes blood? I2

How ihall we then behold their naturall tears ?

Enter Mejfenger.

Meffeng. The Englifh are embattail d, you French

Peeres.

Conjl. To Horfe you gallant Princes, ftraight to Horfe.

Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band, 1

And your faire fliew mail fuck away their Soules,

Leaning them but the fliales and huskes of men.

There is not worke enough for all our hands,

Scarce blood enough in all their lickly Veines, 2 o

To giue each naked Curtleax a ftayne,

That our French Gallants (hall to day draw out,

And flieath for lack of fport. Let vs but blow on them,

The vapour of our Valour will o re-turne them. 24
Tis pofitiue againft all exceptions, Lords,

That our fuperfluous Lacquies, and our Pefants,
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[IV. 2] Who in vnneceffarie aftion fwarme

28 About our Squares of Battaile, were enow

To purge this field of fuch a hilding Foe
;

Though we vpon this Mountaines Sufis by,

Tooke ftand for idle Speculation :

32 But that our Honours muft not. What s to fay?
A very little little let vs doe,

And all is done : then let the Trumpets found

The Tucket Sonuance, and the Note to mount :

36 For our approach fhall fo much dare the field,

That England fhall couch downe in feare, and yeeld.

Enter Grawidpree.

Grandpree. Why do you ftuy fo long, my Lords of France ?

Yond Hand Carrions, defperate of their bones,

40 Ill-fauoredly become the Morning field :

Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe,

And our Ayre ihakes them palling fcornefully.

Bigge Mars feemes banqu ront in their begger d Hoaft,

44 And faintly through a ruftie Beuer peepes.

The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefticks,

With Torch-ftaues in their hand : and their poore lades

Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips :

48 The gumme downe roping from their pale-dead eyes,

And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt

Lyes foule with chaw d-graffe, ftill and motionleffe.

And their executors, the kuauim Crowes,

52 Fly o re them all, impatient for their howre.

Defcription cannot futeit felfe in words,

To demonftrate the Life of fuch a Battaile,

In life fo liueleffe, as it fhews it felfe.

5&amp;lt;5 CoTiJl. They haue laid their prayers,

And they ftay for death.

Dolph. Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and frem Sutes,
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And giue their faffing Horfes Prouender, P^- 3
]

And after fight with them ? 60

Confl. I ftay but for my Guard : on

To the field, I will the Banner from a Trumpet take,

And vie it for my hafte. Come, come away,

The Suime is high, and we out-weare the day. Exeunt, 64

Enter Gloucejier, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham [IV. 3]

with all his Hoaft : Salisbury, and

Wejlmerland.

GIouc. Where is the King?

Bedf. The King himfelfe is rode to view their Bat-

taile.

Wvjl. Of fighting men they haue full threefcore thou-

fand.

Ext. There s fine to one, befides they all are frefli. 4

Salisb. Gods Arme ftrike with vs, tis a fearefull oddes.

God buy you Princes all
;

lie to my Charge :

If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauen
;

Then ioyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedford,

My deare Lord Gloucefter, and my good Lord Exeter,

And my kind Kinfman, Warriors all, adieu.

Bedf. Farwell good Salislury, & good luck go with thee :

And yet I doe thee wrong, to mind thee of it,
12

For thou art fram d of the firme truth of valour.

Exe. Farwell kind Lord: fight valiantly to day.

Bedf. He is as full of Valour as of KindnefTe,

Princely in both. 16

Enter the King.

Weft. O that we now had here

But one ten thoufand of thofe men in England,

That doe no \vorke to day.

Kins. What s he that willies so r 20
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[IV- 3] My Coufin IFeftmerland. No, my faire Coufin :

If we are markt to dye, we are enow

To doe our Countrey lofle : and if to fine,

24 The fewer men, the greater fhare of honour.

Gods will, I pray thee wifli not one man more.

By loue, I am not couetous for Gold,

Nor care I who doth feed vpon my coft :

28 It yerues me not, if men my Garments weare;
Such outward things dwell not in my defires.

But if it be a finne to couet Honor,

I am the moil offending Soule aliue.

32 No faith, my Couze, wifh not a man from England :

Gods peace, I would not loofe fo great an Honor,

As one man more me thinkes would mare from me,

For the beft hope I haue. O, doe not wifli one more :

36 Rather proclaime it ( Weftmerlanf) through my Hoaft,

That he which hath no ftomack to this fight,

Let him depart, his Pafport mail be made,

And Crownes for Conuoy put into his Purfe :

40 We would not dye in that mans companie,

That feares his fellowship, to dye with vs.

This day is call d the Feast of Crlfpian :

He that out-liues this day, and comes fafe home,

44 Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is named,

And rowfe him at the Name of Crlfpian.

He that mall fee this day, and liue old age,

Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft his neighbours,

48 And fay, to morrow is Saint Crlfpian.

Then will he ftrip his fleeue, and mew his skarres :

Old men forget ; yet all iliall be forgot :

But hee le remember, with aduantages,

5 2 What feats he did that day. Then fhall our Names,

Familiar in his mouth as houfehold words,

Harry
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, [IV. 3]

Warwick and Tall-ot, Salisbury and Gloucejler,

Be in their flowing Cups freflily remembred. $6
This ftory lhall the good man teach his fonne :

And Crifpine Crifpian fliall ne re goe by,

From this day to the ending of the World,

But we in it fliall be remembred
;

60

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers :

For he to day that fheds his blood with me,

Shall be my brother : be he ne re fo vile,

This day fliall gentle his Condition. 64
And Gentlemen in England, now a bed,

Shall thinke themfelues accurft they were not here
;

And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles any fpeakes,

That fought with vs vpon Saint Crijpines day. 68

Enter Salisbury.

Sal. My Soueraign Lord, beftow your felfe with (peed :

The French are brauely in their battailes let,

And will with all expedience charge on vs.

King. All things are ready, if our minds be fo. 72

Wejl. Perifti the man, whole mind is backward now.

King. Thou do ft not wifh more helpe from England,

Couze ?

Weft. Gods will, my Liege, would you and I alone,

Without more helpe, could fight this Royall battaile. j6

King. Why now thou haft vnwiflit fiue thoufand men :

Which likes me better, then to with vs one.

You know your places : God be with you all.

Tucliet. Enter Mouthy.
Mont. Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 80

If for thy Ranfome thou wilt now compound,

Before thy moft aflured Ouerthrow :
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[IV. 3] For certainly, thou art fo neere the Gulfe,

84 Thou needs muft be englutted. Befides, in mercy
The Conftable defires thee, thou wilt mind

Thy followers of Repentance ;
that their Soules

May make a peaceful! and a iweet retyre

88 From off thefe fields: where (wretches) their poore bodies

Muft lye and fefter.

King. Who hath fent thee now ?

Mont. The Conftable of France.

92 King. I pray thee beare my former Anfwer back :

Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones.

Good God, why mould they mock poore fellowes thus ?

The man that once did fell the Lyons skin

96 While the beaft liu d, was kill d with hunting him.

A many of our bodyes fhall no doubt

Find Natiue Graues : vpon the which, I truft

Shall witnefle liue in Brafle of this dayes worke.

joo And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France,

Dying like men, though buryed in your Dunghills,

They fhall be fam d : for there the Sun ihall greet them,
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen,

104 Leauing their earthly parts to choake your Clyme,
The fmell whereof fhall breed a Plague in France.

Marke then abounding valour in our Englilh :

That being dead, like to the bullets crafing,

108 Breake out into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe,

Killing in relapfe of Mortalitie.

Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell the Conftable,

We are but Warriors for the working day :

112 Our Gayueffe and our Gilt are all befmyrcht
With raynie Marching in the painefull field.

There s not a piece of feather in our Hoaft :

Good argument(I hope)we will not flye :
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And time hath worne vs into flouenrie. [IV. 3]

But by the Mafle, our hearts are in the trim :

And my poore Souldiers tell me, yet ere Night,

They le be in fremer Robes, or they will pluck

The gay new Coats o re the French Souldiers heads, 120

And turne them out of feruice. If they doe this,

As if God pleafe, they mall
; my Ranfome then

Will foone be leuyed.

Herauld, faue thou thy labour : 1 24

Come thou no more for Ranfome, gentle Herauld,

They fhall haue none, I fweare, but thefe my ioynts :

Which if they haue, as I will leaue vm them,

Shall yeeld them little, tell the Conftable. 128

Mont. I fhall, King Harry. And fo fare thee well :

Thou neuer malt heare Herauld any more. Exit.

King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a

Ranfome.

Enter Yorke.

Yorke. My Lord, moft humbly on my knee I begge 132

The leading of the Vaward.

King. Take it, braue Yorke.

Now Souldiers march away,

And how thou pleafeft God , difpofe the day. Exeunt. 136

Alarum. Excurfions. [IV. 4]

Enter Pi/toll, French Souldier, Boy.

Pijl. Yeeld Curre.

French. le penfe tjue vous eftes le Gentil/iome de Ion ijua-

litee.

Pijl. Qualtitie calmie culture me. Art thou a Gentle- 4

man ? What is thy Name ? difcufle.

French. Seigneur Dieu.

Pijl. O Signieur Dewe lliould be a Gentleman : per-
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[IV. 4] pend my words O Signieur Dewe, and marke : O Signieur

Dewe, thou dyeft on point of Fox, except O Signieur
them doe giue to me egregious Ranfome.

French. O premies miferecordle aye pitez de may.
12

Pi/I. Moy fhall not feme, I will haue fortie Moyes : for

I will fetch thy rymrae out at thy Throat, in droppes of

Crimfon blood.

French. Eft il impnffible d efchapper le force de ton bras.

1 6
Pift. Brafle, Curre ? thou damned and luxurious Moun-

taine Goat, offer ft me Brafle?

French. O perdonne mm/.

Pift. Say ft thou me fo ? is that a Tonne of Moyes ?

20 Come hither boy, aske me this flaue in French what is his

Name.

Boy. Ejcoute comment e/les vaus appMe ?

French. Muunjieur le Fejr.

24 Boy. He fayes his Name is M.Fer.

Pift. M. Per: He fer him, and firke him, and ferret him :

difcufle the fame in French vnto him.

Boy. I doe not know the French for fer, and ferret, and

28 firke.

Pift. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat.

French. Que dit il Mounfienr ?

Boy. II me commands a vous dire que vaus faite vous

32 prejl, car ce foldal icy est difpofee tout afture de couppes vojlre

gorge.

Pift. Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant , vnlefle

thou giue me Crownes, braue Crownes; or mangled malt

36 thou be by this my Sword.

French. le voi/s fupp/ie pour I amour de Dieu : ma par-

donner, lefuis le Gentilhome de ion maifon, garde ma vie, & le

vans donneray deux cent efcus.

4 Pift. What are his words ?

Boy. He
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Boy. He prayes you to faue his life, he is a Gentleman [IV. 4]

of a good houfe, and for his ranfom he will giue you two

hundred Crownes.

Pi/I. Tell him ray fury (hall abate, and I the Crownes 44

will take.

Fren.Petit Monjieur (jue dit il?

Boy. Encore quil et contra fan lurement, de pardonner uii-

cune prifonner : neant-mons pour les efcites que vous layt a pro- 4

mets, il eft
content a nous donnes le lilerte lefranchife/nent.

Fre. Sur mes genoux fe vous donnes millcs remercious, et

le me ejiime heurex
ijite

If intomte, entre les main, d vn Che-

ualier le peufe le plus Iraite valiant et tres dijiinie Rgnleur J2

d Angleterre.

Piji. Expound vnto me boy.

Roy. He giues you vpon his knees a thoufand thanks,

and he efteemes himfelfe happy, that he hath falne into j6

the hands of one (as he thinkes) the moft braue, valorous

and thrice-worthy figneur of England.

Pijl. As I fucke blood, I will fome mercy fliew. Fol

low mee. 60

Boy. Saaue vous le grand Capitaine !

I did neuer know fo full a voyce iftue from fo emptie a

heart : but the faying is true, The empty verlel makes the

greateft found, Bardolfe and Nym had tenne times more 64

valour, then this roaring diuell i th olde play, that euerie

one may payre his nayles with a woodden dagger, and

they are both hang d, and fo would this be, if hee durft

Iteale any thing aduenturoufly. I muft ftay with the 68

Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might

haue a good pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none

to guard it but boyes. Exit.

Enter Conftalle , Orleance, Burton, Dolphin, [IV. j]

and Rarnlurs.



COL. I.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 83

[IV. 5] Con. Dialle.

Orl. OJigueur le iour et perdia, touts et perdie.

Do!. Mor Dieu ma vie, all is confounded all,

4 Reproach, and euerlafting fhame

Sits mocking in our Plumes. Ajliort Alarum.

O mefchante Fortune, do not runne away.

Con. Why all our rankes are broke.

8 Dol, O perdurable fliame, let s ftab our felues :

Be thefe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ?

Orl. Is this the King we lent too, for his ranfome ?

Bur. Shame, and eternal! fhame, nothing but fliame,

12 Let vs dye in once more backe agaiue,

And he that will not follow Burton nju r

,

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand

Like a bate Pander hold the Chamber doore,

16 Whilfr. a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge,

His faireft daughter is contaminated.

Con. Dilbrder that hath fpoyl d vs, friend vs now,

Let vs on heapes go offer vp our lines.

20 Orl. We are enow yet liuing in the Field,

To fmother vp the Englifti in our throngs,

If any ord.-r might be thought vpon.

Bur. The diuell take Order now, He to the throng;

24 Let life be fliort, elfe fliame will be too long. Exit.

[IV. 6] Alarum. Entfr the King and his trayne,

with Prifoners

Xzng.Well haue we done, thrice-valiant Countrimen,

But all s not done, yet keepe the French the field.

Exe. The D. of York commends him to your Maiefty
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es he good Vnckle : thrice within this houre [IV.

I faw him downe ; thrice vp againe, and fighting,

From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood he was.

Exe. In which array (braue Soldier) doth he lye,

Larding the plaine : and by his bloody fide,

(Yoake-fellow to his honour-owing-wounds)

The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfb lyes.

SurFolke (irft dyed, and Yorke all hagled ouer

Comes to him, where in gore he lay infteeped, 1 2

And takes him by the Beard, kifles the games
That bloodily did yawue vpon his face.

He cryes aloud; Tarry my Colin SurTblke,

My foule fhall thine keepe company to heauen : 16

Tarry (fweet foule) for mine, then flye a-breft :

As in this glorious and well-foughten field

We, kept together in our Chiualrie.

Vpon thefe words I came, and cheer d him vp, 20

He fmil d me in the face, raught me his hand,

And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lord,

Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne,

So did he turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke 24

He threw his wounded arme, and kifi his lippes,

And fo efpous d to death, with blood he feal d

A Teftament of Noble-ending-loue :

The prettie and fweet manner of it forc d 28

Thofe waters from me, which I would haue ftop d,

But I had not fo much of man in mee,

And all my mother came into mine eyes,

And gaue me vp to teares. 32

King. I blame you not,

For hearing this, I muft perforce compound
With mixtfull eyes, or they will iffue to. Alarum

But hearke, what new alarum is this fame ? 36
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[IV. 6] The Frencli haue re-enforc d their fcatter d men :

Then euery ibuldiour kill his Prifoners,

Giue the word through. E.rit

[IV. 7] Actus Quartus.

Enter Fluellen and Goirer.

Fin. Kill the poyes and the luggage, Tis exprelTely

againft the Law of Armes, tis as arrant a peece of knaue-

ry marke you now, as can bee offert in your Confcience

4 now, is it not ?

Gow. Tis certaine, there s not a boy left aliue, and the

Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battaile ha done

this (laughter : befides they haue barued and carried a-

8 way all that was in the Kings Tent, wherefore the King

moft worthily hath caus d euery foldiour to cut his pri-

foners throat. O tis a gallant King.

Flu. I, hee was porne at Monmouth Captaine Gower:

12 What call you the Townes name where Alexander the

pig was borne ?

Gow. Alexander the Great.

Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig , great ? The pig, or

if&amp;gt; the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani

mous, are all one reckonings, lane the phrafe is a litle va

riations.

Gower. I thiuke Alexander the Great was borne in

20 Macedon, his Father was called Phillip of Macedon, as I

take it.

Flu. I thinke it is in Macedon where Alexander is

porne.
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pome : I tell you Captaine, if you looke in the Maps of [IV. 7]

the Orld, I warrant you fall finde in the companions be- 24

tweene Macedon & Monmouth, that the fituations looke

you, is both alike. There is a Riuer in Macedon, k there

is alfo moreouer a Riuer at Monmouth, it is call d Wye at

Monmouth : but it is out of my praines, what is the name 28

of the other Riuer : but tis all one, tis alike as my fingers

is to my fingers, and there is Salmons in both. If you
marke Alexanders life well, Harry of Monmouthes life is

come after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 32

things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his

rages, and his furies, and his wraths
, and his chollers, and

his moodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations,

and alfo being a little intoxicates in his praines, did in 36
his Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his belt friend

Clytus.

Gow. Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill d

any of his friends. 40
Flu. It is not well done (marke you now) to take the

tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.I (peak

but in the figures, and companions of it : as Alexander

kild his friend Clytus, being in his Ales and his Cuppes ;
fo 44

alfo Harry Monmouth being in his right wittes, and his

good iudgements, turn d away the fat Knight with the

great belly doublet : he was full of iefts, and gypes, and

knaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot his name. 48
Gow. Sir lohn Faljiqffe.

Flu. That is he : lie tell you, there is good men porne
at Monmouth.

Gow. Heere comes his Maiefty. ^2

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burl-on

with prifoners. Floiiri/Ji.
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[IV. 7] King. I was not angry fince I came to France,

Vnrill this inftant. Take a Trumpet Herald,

Ride thou vuto the Horlemen on yond hill :

56 If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe,

Or voyde the field : they do offend our fight.

If they l do neither, we will come to them,

And make them sker away, as fwift as ftones

60 Enforced from the old Affyriau flings:

Befides, wee l cut the throats of thofe we haue,

And not a man of them that we mall take,

Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them ib.

Enter Montioy.

64 Exe. Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege

Glou. His eyes are humbler then they vs d to be.

King. How now, what meanes this Herald ? Knovvft

thou not,

That I haue fin d thele bones of mine for ranfome?

68 Com ft thou againe for ranfome ?

Her. No great King .

I come to thee for charitable Licenfe,

That we may wander ore this bloody field,

72 To booke our dead, and then to bury them,

To fort our Nobles from our common men.

For many of our Princes (woe the while)

Lye drown d and foak d in mercenary blood :

76 So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes

In blood of Princes, and with wounded fteeds

Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage

Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead matters

80 Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great King,

To view the field in iafely, and difpofe

Of their dead bodies.

a FOL. 81
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Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, [IV. 7]

I know not if the day be ours or no, 84

For yet a many of your horfemen peere,

And gallop ore the field.

Her. The day is yours.

Kin. Praifed be God, and not our ftrength for it : 83

What is this Caftle call d that ftands hard by.

Her. They call it Agincourt.

King. Then call we this the field of Agincourt,

Fought on the day of Crifpin Crifpianus. 92

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory (an t pleale

your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke

Prince of Wales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought

a moft praue pattle here in France. p j

Kin. They did Fluellnn.

Flu. Your Maiefty fayes very true : If your Maiefties

is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruice in a

Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 100

Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre

is an honourable badge of the feruice : And I do belceue

your Maiefty takes no fcorne to weare the Leeke vppon
S. Tauies day. 1 04

King. I weare it for a memorable honor :

For I am Welch you know good Countriman.

Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot warn your Maie

fties Welfti plood out of your pody, I can tell you that :
1 08

God plelfe it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his

Grace, and his Maiefty too.

Kin. Thankes good my Countrymen.
Flu. By lelhu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 112,

care not who know it : I will confelfe it to all the Orld, I

need not to be aftiamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man.
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[IV. 7] King. Good keepe me fo.

Enter Williams.

Our Heralds go with him,

Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead

On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither.

1 20 Exe. Souldier, you muft come to the King.

Kin. Souldier, why wear ft. thou that Gloue in thy

Cappe ?

Will. And t pleafe your Maiefty, tis the gage of one

124 that I fliould fight \vithall,if he be aliue.

Kin. An Englilhman ?

Wil. And t pleafe your Maiefty, a Raft-all that fwag-

ger d with me laft night : who if aliue, and euer dare to

128 challenge this Gloue, I haue fworne to take him a boxe

a th ere: or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he

fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if aliue^I wil

ftrike it out foundly.

132 Kin. What thiuke you Captaine Fluellen ,
is it fit this

fouldier keepe his oath.

Flu. Hee is a Crauen and a Villaine elfe, and t pleafe

your Maiefty in my confcience.

136 King. It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great

fort quite from the anfwer of his degree.

Flu. Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is,

as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, it is necellary (looke

140 your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath : If hee

bee periur d (fee you now) his reputation is as arrant a

\illaine and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke flioo trodd

vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confcieuce law

144 King. Then keepe thy vow firrah, when thou meet ft

the fellow.

Wil. So, I wil my Liege, as I Hue.

King. Who feru ft thou vnder ?

Wil.
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IVill. Vnder Captaine Gywsr , my Liege. [IV. 7]

Flu. Gower is a good Captaine , and is good know

ledge and literatured in the Warres.

King. Call him hither to me, Souldier.

Will. I will my Liege. Exit. 1.52

King. Here Fluellen, weare thou this fauour for me, and

fticke it in thy Cappe : when Alanfon and my felfe were

downe together, I pluckt this Gloue from his Helme : If

any man challenge this, hee is a friend to Alanfon, and an 156

enemy to our Perfon
;

if thou encounter any fuch, appre

hend him,and thou do ft me loue.

Flu. Your Grace doo s me as great Honors as can be

defir d in the hearts of his Subiefts: I would faine fee J 60

the man, that ha s but two legges, that fhall find himfelfe

agreefd at this Clone; that is all: but I would faine fee

it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee.

King. Know ft thou Gower ? 164
Flu. He is my deare friend, and pleafe you.

King. Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my
Tent.

Ftu. I will fetch him. Exit. 168

King. My Lord of Warwick.anA my Brother Glofler,

Follow Fluellen clofely at the heeles.

The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fauour,

May haply purchafe him a box a th eare. 172
It is the Souldiers : I by bargaine mould

Weare it my felfe. Follow good Couiiu Warwick :

If that the Souldier ftrike him, as I iudge

By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word
; 176

Some (odaine mifchiefe may arife of it :

For I doe know Fliifllen valiant,

And toucbt with Choler, hot as Gunpowder,
And quickly will returne an iuiurie. j 80
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[IV. 7] Follow,and fee there be no harme betweene them.

Goe you with me, Vnckle of Exeter. Exeunt.

[IV. 8] Enter Gower and Williams.

Will. I warrant it is to Knight you, Captaine.

Enter Fluellen.

Flu. Gods will, and his pleafure, Captaine, I befeech

you now, come apace to the King : there is more good

4 toward you peraduenture, then is in your knowledge to

dreame of.

Will. Sir , know you this Gloue ?

Flu. Know the Gloue ? I know the Gloue is a Gloue.

8 lf
r
ill. I know this

, and thus I challenge it.

Strikes him.

Fin. Sblud, an arrant Traytor as anyes in the Vniuer-

fall World, or in France, or in England.

Gower. How now Sir ? you Villaine.

12 Will. Doe you thinke lie be forfworne &amp;gt;

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower, I will giue Treafon

his payment into plowes, I warrant you.

Will. I am no Traytor.

1 6 Flu. That s a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in his

Maiefties Name apprehend him, he s a friend of the Duke

Alanfons.

Enter Warwick and Gloucejler.

Warw. How now, how now, what s the matter?

20 Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God

for it, a moft contagious Treafon come to light , looke

you, as you fliall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his

Maieftie. Enter King and Exeter.

24 King. How now, what s the matter ?

Flu. My Liege , heere is a Villaine, and a Traytor,

that looke your Grace, ha s ftrooke the Gloue which
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your Maieftie is take out of the Helmet of Alan- [IV. 8]

/on. 28

Will. My Liege, this was my Gloue, here is the fellow

of it: and he that I gaue it to in change, promis d to weare

it in his Cappe : I promis d to ftrike him, if he did : I met

this man with my Gloue in his Cappe, and I haue been as 32

good as my word.

Flu. Your Maieftie heare now, failing your Maiefties

Manhood , what an arrant rafcally , beggerly , lowfie

Knaue it is : I hope your Maieftie is peare me teftimonie 36
and witnefle, and will auouchmeut, that this is the Gloue

of Alanfon, that your Maieftie is giue me, in your Con-

fcience now.

King. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier
; 40

Looke, heere is the fellow of it :

Twas I indeed thou promifed ft to ftrike,

And thou haft giuen me moft bitter termes.

Flu. And pleaie your Maieftie, let his Neck anfwere 44
for it, if there is any Marfliall Law in the World.

King. How canft thou make me fatisfaftion ?

Will. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart: ne-

uer came any from mine , that might offend your Ma- 48
ieftie.

King. It was our felfe thou didft abule.

Will. Your Maieftie came not like your felfe : you

appear d to me but as a common man
; witnefle the 52

Night , your Garments , your Lowlinefle : and what

your Highnefle fuffer d vnder that ftiape, I befeech you
take it for your owne fault, and not mine : for had you
beene as I tooke you for, I made no offence; therefore I j6
befeech your Highnefle pardon me.

King . Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Gloue with Crownes,
And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow,

86



COL. 2.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 90

[IV. 8] And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe,
Till I doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownes:

And Captaine, you muft needs be friends with him.

Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha s met-

64 tell enough in his belly : Hold, there is twelue-pence for

you, and I pray you to ferue God, and keepe you out of

prawles and prabbles, and quarrels and diflentions, and I

warrant you it is the better for you.
68 Will. I will none of your Money.

Flu. It is with a good will : I can tell you it will ferue

you to mend your fhooes : come, wherefore fliould yon
be fo pafhfull, your fhooes is not fo good : tis a good

72 filling I warrant you, or I will change it.

Enter Herauld.

King. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred ?

Herald. Heere is the number of the flaught red

French.

7*5 King. What Prifoners of good fort are taken,

Vnckle :

Ere. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King,

lohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bouchiquald:

80 Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires,

Full fifteene hundred, befides common men.

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French

That in the field lye flaine : of Princes in this number,

84 And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead

One hundred twentie fix : added to thefe,

Of Knights, Etquires, and gallant Gentlemen,

Eight thoufand and foure hundred : of the which,

88 Fiue hundred were but yefterday dubb d Knights.

So that in thefe ten thoufand they haue loft,

There are but fixteene hundred Mercenaries :

The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires,

And
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And Gentlemen of bloud and qualilie. [IV. 8]

The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead :

Charles Delalireth, High Conftable of France,

laques of Chatilion, Admirall of France,

The Matter of the CrorTe-bowes, Lord Ramlures, gf,

Great Matter of France, the braue Sir Guichard Dolphin,
lohn Duke of Alanfou, Anthome Duke of Brabant,

The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie,
And Edward Duke of Barr : of luftie Earles, 100

Grandpree and Rauffie, Fauconlridge and Foi/es,

Beaumont and Marie, Vandemont and Leflrale.

Here was a Royall fellowihip of death.

Where is the number of our Engliili dead ? 104

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke,

Sir Richard Kelly, Daily Gam Efquire;

None elfe of name : and of all other men,
But fiue and twentie. 108

O God, thy Arme was heere :

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone,

Afcribe we all : when, without ftratagem,

But in plaine fhock,and euen play of Battaile, ill

Was euer knowne fo great and little lolfe ?

On one part and on th other, lake it God,
For it is none but thine.

Exet. Tis wonderfull. II(5

King. Come, goe me in proceffion to the Village :

Aud be it death proclaymed through our Hoaft,

To boaft of this, or take that prayfe from God,
Which is his onely. j, o

Flu. Is it not lawfull and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell

how many is kill d ?

King. Yes Captaine : but with this acknowledgement,
That God fought for vs. 124
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[IV. 8] Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did vs great good.

King. Doe we all holy Rights :

Let there be lung Non nolis, and Te Deum,
128 The dead with charitie enclos d in Clay :

And then to Callice, and to England then,

Where ne re from France arriu d more happy men.

Exeunt.

[V.] Actus Qitintus.

Enter Chorus.

Vouchsafe to thofe that haue not read the Story,

That I may prompt them : and of fuch as haue,

I humbly pray them to admit th excufe

4 Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things,

Which cannot in their huge and proper life,

Be here preferred. Now we beare the King
Toward Callice : Graunt him there

;
there feene,

8 Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts,

Athwart the Sea : Behold the Englifh beach

Pales in the flood; with Men, Wiues, and Boyes,

Whofe ihouts & claps out-voyce the deep-mouth d Sea,

12 Which like a mightie Whiffler fore the King,

Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land,

And folemnly fee him fet on to London.

So fwift a pace hath Thought, that euen now

16 You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath :

Where, that his Lords defire him, to haue borne

His bruifed Helmet, and his bended Sword

Before him, through the Citie : he forbids it,
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Being free from vain-nefle, and felfe-glorious pride ; [V.

Giuing full Trophee, Signal!, and Oftent,

Quite from himfelfe, to God. But now behold,

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought,

How London doth powre out her Citizens, 24
The Maior and all his Brethren in beft fort,

Like to the Senatours of th antique Rome,

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles,

Goe forth and fetch their Conqu ring Ccrfar in : 28

As by a lower, but by louing likelyhood,

Were now the General! of our gracious Emprefle,

As in good time he may, from Ireland comming,

Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword; 32

How many would the peacefull Citie quit,

To welcome him? much more, and much more caufe,

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him.

As yet the lamentation of the French 36

Inuites the King of Englands ftay at home :

The Emperour s comming in behalfe of France,

To order peace betweene them : and omit

All the occurrences, what euer chanc t, 40

Till Harryes backe returne again to France:

There muft we bring him
;
and my felfe haue play d

The interim, by remembring you tis paft.

Then brooke abridgement, and your eyes aduance, A&amp;lt;

After your thoughts, ftraight backe againe to France.

Exit.

Enter Fluellen and Gower.
[V. i]

Gower. Nay, that s right : but why weare you your
Leeke to day ? S. Dailies day is paft.

Flu. There is occaiions and caufes why and wherefore

9
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[V. i] in all things: I will tell you affe my friend, Captaine

Gower; the rafcally, Icauld, beggerly, lowfie, pragging
Knaue Plftoll, which you and your felfe, and all the World,
know to be no petter then a fellow, looke you now, of no

8 merits : hee is come to me, and prings me pread and

fault yefterday, looke you, and bid me eate my Leeke:

it was in a place where I could not breed no contention

with him; but I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap
J2 till I fee him once againe, and then I will tell him a little

piece of my defires.

Enter Plftoll.

Gower. Why heere hee comes, (welling like a Turky-
cock.

16 Flu. Tis no matter for his fwellings, nor his Turky-
cocks. God pleffe you aunchient Pistoll.-you fcuruie low

fie Knaue, God pleffe you.

Fiji. Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou thirft, bafe

20 Troian, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web? Hence;
I am qualmifh at the fmell of Leeke.

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at

my defires, and my requefts, and my petitions, to eate,

24 looke you, this Leeke; becaufe, looke you, you doe not

loue it, nor your affections, and your appetites and your

difgeftions doo s not agree with it, I would defire you

to eate it.

28 Pift- Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats.

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him.

Will you be fo good, Icauld Knaue,as eate it ?

FIJI. Bafe Troian, thou fhalt dye.

3 2 Flu. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods

will is : I will defire you to Hue in the meane time, and

eate your Victuals : come, there is fawce for it. You
call d me yefterday Mountaine-Squier , but I will make

you
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you to day a fquire of low degree. I pray you fall too , if [V. i]

you can mocke a Leeke, you cau eate a Leeke.

Gour. Enough Captaine, you haue aftonifht him.

Flu. I fay, I will make him eate fome part of my leeke,

or I will peate his pate foure dayes : bite I pray you, it is 4

good for your greene wound, and your plooaie Coxe-

corabe.

Pi/1. Muft I bite.

Flu. Yes certainly, and out of doubt and out of que- 44

ftion too, and ambiguities.

Pifl. By this Leeke, I will moft horribly reuenge I

eate and eate I fweare.

Flu. Eate I pray you, will you haue fome more fauce 48
to your Leeke : there is not enough Leeke to fweare by.

Pifl. Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doft fee I eate.

Flu. Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay,

pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your ^2
broken Coxcombe

;
when you take occafions to fee

Leekes heereafter, I pray you mocke at em, that is all.

Pifl. Good.

Flu. I, Leekes is good : hold you, there is a groat to $6
heale your pate.

Pifl. Me a gro at ?

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you mall take it, or I haue

another Leeke in my pocket, which you (hall eate. 60

Pifl. I take thy groat in earneft of reuenge.

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in Cud

gels, you fhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of

me but cudgels God bu y you, and keepe you, & heale 64

your pate. Exit

Pi/1. All hell mail ftirre for this.

Gow. Go, go, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue,

will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 68

92



COL. i.] The Life of Henry the Fift. 92

[V. i]
honourable refpeft, and worne as a memorable Trophee
of predeceafed valor, and dare not auouch in your deeds

any of your words. I haue feene you gleeking & galling

72 at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becaufe

he could not fpeake Englilh in the native garb, he could

not therefore handle an Englifh Cudgell : you finde it o-

thervvife, and henceforth let a Welih correction, teach

76 you a good Englifti condition, fare ye well. Erit

Piji. Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now ?

Newes haue I that my Doll is dead i th Spittle of a mala

dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cut off:

80 Old I do waxe, and from my wearie limbes honour is

Cudgeld. Well, Baud He turne, and fomething leane to

Cut-purfe of quicke hand : To England will I fteale, and

there He fteale :

84 And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres,

And fwore I got them in the Gallia warres. Evil.

[V. 2]
Enter at one doore, King Henry, Ereter, Bedford, Warwick?,

and other Lords. At another, Queene Ifabtl ,

the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and

other French.

King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met;

Vnto our brother France, and to our Sifter

Health and faire time of day : loy and good willies

4 To our moft faire and Princely Cofine Katharine :

And as a branch and member of this Royalty,

By whom this great alTembly is contriu d,

We do falute you Duke of Burgogne,

8 And Princes French and Peeres health to you all.

Fra. Right ioyous are we to behold your face.

Moft worthy brother England, fairely met,

So are you Princes (Englifh) euery one.
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Quee. So happy be the IlTiie brother Ireland [V. 2]

Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting,

As we are now glad to behold your eyes,

Your eyes which hitherto haue borne

In them againft the French that met them in their bent, 16

The fatall Balls of murthering Bafiliskes :

The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope

Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day

Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue. 2O

Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare.

Quec. You Englilli Princes all., I doe faluteyou.

Burg, My dutie to you both, on equall loue.

Great Kings of France and England : that I haue labour d 24

With all my wits, my paines, and ftrong endeuors,

To bring your moft Imperial! Maiefties

Vnto this Barre, and Royall enterview
;

Your Mightineffe on both parts beft can witnefle. 28

Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl d,

That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye,

You haue congreeted : let it not difgrace me,

If I demand before this Royall view, 32
What Rub, or what Impediment there is,

Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace,

Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and ioyfull Births,

Should not in this beft Garden of the World, 36
Our fertile France, put vp her louely Vifage ?

Alas, fhee hath from France too long been chas d,

And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes,

Corrupting in it owne fertilise. , o

Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart,

Vnpruned, dyes : her Hedges euen pleach d,

Like Prifoners wildly ouer-growne with hayre,

Put forth diforder d Twigs : her fallow Leas, A
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[V. 2] The Darnell, Hemlock, and ranke Femetary,
Doth root vpon ;

while that the Culter rufts,

That mould deracinate fuch Sauagery :

48 The euen Meade, that erft brought fweetly forth

The freckled Cowflip, Burnet, and greene Clouer,

Wanting the Sythe, withall vncorrefted, raiike
;

Conceiues by idleneffe, and nothing teemes,

52 But hatefull Docks, rough Thiftles, Kekfyes, Burres,

Looting both beautie and vtilitie;

And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges
Defe&iue in their natures, grow to wildnefle.

56 Euen fo our Houfes, and our felues, and Children,

Haue loft, or doe not learne, for want of time,

The Sciences that mould become our Countrey ;

But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers will,

60 That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood,

To Swearing, and fterne Lookes, defus d Attyre,

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall.

Which to reduce into our former fauour,

64 You are aflembled : and my fpeech entreats,

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace

Should not expell thefe inconueniences,

And blefle vs with her former qualities.

68 Eng. If Duke of Burgonie, you would the Peace,

Whofe want giues growth to th imperfeftions

Which you haue cited
; you muft buy that Peace

With full accord to all our iuft demands,

7 2 Whofe Tenures and particular effefts

You haue enfchedul d briefely in your hands.

Burg. The King hath heard them: to the which, as yet

There is no Anfvver made.

7&amp;lt;5 Eng. Well then : the Peace which you before fo vrg d,

Lyes in his Anfwer :

France. I
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France. I haue but with a curfelarie eye

O re-glanc t the Articles : Pleafeth your Grace

To appoint fome of your Couucell prefently

To lit with vs once more, with better heed

To re-furuey them; we will fuddenly

Paife our accept and peremptorie Anfwer.

England. Brother we mall. Goe Vnckle Exeter,

And Brother Clarence, and you Brother Gloucejier,

Warwick, and Huntington, goe with the King,

And take with you free power, to ratifie,

Augment, or alter, as your Wifdomes beft

Shall fee aduautageable for our Dignitie,

Any thing in or out of our Demands,

And wee le configne thereto. Will yon, faire Sirtcr,

Goe with the Princes, or ftay here with vs?

Quee. Our gracious Brother, I will goe with them :

Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good,

When Articles too nicely vrg d,be flood on.

England. Yet leaue our Coufin Katkerine here with vs,

She is our capitall Demand.compris d

Within the fore-ranke of our Articles.

Quee. She hath good leaue. Ereunt omiies.

Manet King and Katherine.

King. Faire Kat/ierine,and moft faire, 100

Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes,

Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare,

And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart.

Kath. Your Maieftie mall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 104

your England.

King. O faire Katherine , if you will loue me foundly

with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con-

fefle it brokenly with your Englifh Tongue Doe you 108

[COL. I.

[V- 2]

80
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[V. 2] like me, Kate ?

Kath. Pardonne may, I cannot tell wat is like me.

King. An Angell is like you Kate, and you are like an

112 Angell.

Katli. Que dit il que lefuisfemllable a les Angest

Lady. Ouy verayment (faiif voftrc Grace) ainji dit il.

King. I laid fo, deare Katharine, and I mull not blufh

116 to affirme it.

Kath. O ton Dici/, les langues des homines font plein de

tromperies.

King. What fayes (he, faire one ? that the tongues of

120 men are full of deceits ?

Ladi/. 0y,dat de tongeus of de mans is be full of de

ceits : dat is de Princeffe.

King. The Princelle is the better Englifli-wornan :

I24yfaith Kate, my wooing is lit lor thy vnderftanding, I am

glad thou canft fpeake no better Englitli ,
for if thou

could ll, thou would ll finde me luch a plaiue King, that

thou wouldft thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my
128 Crovvne. I know no wayes to mince it in loue, but di-

reftly to fay, I loue you ; then if you vrge me farther,

then to fay, Doe you in faith? I weare out my fuite : Giue

me your anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar-

132 gaine : how fay you, Lady ?

Kath. Sai/J cuftre honeur, me vnderftand well.

King. Marry, if you would put me to Verfes, or to

Dance for your fake, Kate,\vhy you vndid me: for the one

136! haue neither words nor meafure
;

and for the other, I

haue no ftrength in meafure, yet a realbnable meafure in

ftrength. If I could wiune a Lady at Leape-frogge, or by

vawting into my Saddle, with my Armour on my backe
;

140 vnder the correction of bragging be it fpoken, I fhould

quickly leape into a Wile : Or if I might buflet for my

a FOL. 7 97
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Loue, or bound ray Horfe for her fauours, I could lay on [V. 2]

like a Butcher, and fit like a lack an Apes, neuer off. But

before God Kate, I cannot looke greenely, nor gafpe out 144

my eloquence , nor I haue no cunning in proteftation ;

onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuer rfe till vrg d,

nor neuer breake for vrging. If thou canft loue a fellow

of this temper, Kate, whole face is not worth Sunne-bur- 148

ning ? that neuer lookes in his Glafle, for loue of any

thing he fees there ? let thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake

to thee plaine Souldier : If thou canft loue me for this,

take me ? if not ? to fay to thee that I mail dye, is true; but 152

for thy loue, by the L. No : yet I loue thee too. And

while thou liu ft, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and

vncoyned Conftancie, for he perforce muft do thee right,

becaufe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places: for 156

thefe fellowes of infinit tongue, that can ryme themfelues

into Ladyes fauours, they doe aKvayes reafon themfelues

out againe. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is

but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a ttrait Bacfce will 160

ftoope, a blacke Beard will turne white, a cuii d Pate will

grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax

hollow : but a good Heart, Kale, is the Sunne and the

Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone
;

for it 164

fliines bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe

truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and

take me; take a Souldier: take a Souldier; take a King.

And what fay ft thou then to my Loue? fpeake my faire, 168

and fairely, I pray thee.

Kath. Is it poffible dat I fould loue de ennemie of

Fraunce ?

King. No, it is not poffible you mould loue the Ene- 172

mie of France, Kate; but in louing me, you mould loue

the Friend of France : for I loue France fo well, that I

93
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[V. z] will not part with a Village of it : I will haue it all mine :

1/6 and Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours; then yours
is France, and you are mine.

Kath. I cannot tell wat is dat.

King. No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French, which I am
1 80 fare will hang vpon my tongue, like a new-married Wife

about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be Ihooke off; le

quand fur le poffel/ion de Fraunce, & quand vous aues le pof-

feffion de may. (Let mee fee, what then ? Saint Dennis bee

184 my fpeede) Done vojlre eft Fraunce, & vous eftes mioiiie.

It is as eafie for me, Kate, to conquer the Kingdome, as to

fpeake fo much more French : I lhall neuer moue thee ia

French, vnleffe it be to laugh at me.

188 Kath. Sauf vqftre koneur, le Francois ques vous parleis, il

& melieus que T Anglais le quel le parle .

King. No faith is t not, Kate : but thy fpeakiug of

my Tongue, and I thine, moft truely fullely, muft

192 needes be graunted to be much at one. But Kate, doo ft

thou vnderftand thus much Ensrlifli 9 Cauft thou loue

mee i

Kath. I cannot tell.

196 King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate ? He

aske them. Come, I know thou loueft me : and at night,

when you come into your Clofet, you le queftion this

Gentlewoman about me; and I know, Kate, you will to

200 her dilprayfe thofe parts in me, that you loue with your

heart : but good Kate, mocke me mercifully, the rather

gentle PrinceiTe, becaufe I loue thee cruelly. If euer thou

beeft mine, Kate, as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells

204 me thou flialt
;

I get thee with skambling, and thou

muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder :

Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Saint

George, compound a Boy, halfe French halfe Englifli,

k that
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that (hall goe to Conftantinople, and take the Turke by [V. 2]

the Beard. Shall wee not ? what fay ft thou, my faire

Flower-de- Luce.

Kate. I doe not know dat.

King. No: tis hereafter to know, but now to promife : 212

doe but now promife Kate, you will endeauour for your

French part of fuch a Boy ;
and for my EngliJli moytie,

take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How aniwer

you, La pins belle Katherine da inoiide man trefcher fe&quot; deuin 216

deeffe.

Katk. Your Maieftee aue faufe Frenche enough to

deceiue de moft fage Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce.

King. Now rye vpon my falfe French: by mine Honor 220

in true Englilh, I loue thee Kate
;
bv which Honor, I dare

not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to nat

ter me, that thou doo ft
; notwithstanding the poore and

vntempering eftecl of my Vifage. Now bemrew my 224

Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres

when hee got me, therefore was I created with a ftub-

borne out-fide, with an afpeft of Iron, that when I come

to wooe Ladyes, I fright them : but in faith Kate, the el- 228

der I wax, the better I fliall appeare. My comfort is, that

Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more

fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at

the worft
;

and thou fhalt weare me, if (hou weare me, 232
better and better : and therefore tell me, moft faire Aa-

therine, will you haue me ? Put oft&quot; your Maiden Bluflies,

auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of

an Emprefle, take me by the hand, and fay, Harry of 236

England, I am thine : which Word thou ftialt no fooner

blefle mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry

Plantaginet is thine
; who, though I fpeake it before his 240
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[V. 2] Face, if he be not Fellow with the beft King, thou {halt

finde the beft King of Good-iellowes. Come your An-
fwer in broken Muiick

;
for thy Voyce is Mulick, and

244 thy Engliih broken : Therefore Queene of all, Katherine,

breake thy minde to me in broken Englifh ;
wilt thou

haue me ?

Kath. Dat is as it ih:ill pleafe de Roy mon pert:

248 King. Nay, it will pleate him well, Kate; it {hall pleafe

him, Kate.

Kath. Den it fall allb content me.

King. Vpon that I kide your Hand, and I call you my

252 Queene.

Kiith. Luiffe. mon Seigneur , laiffe , laiffi: , may Joy : le e

veils point que vou&amp;lt; aH-ui//i rn/irc graiiileiis , en laifanl le

main d une nostre Seigneur indignie Jeruiteur eiei/je may. le

256 vousjupplie mon tref-puiffant Seigneur.

King. Then I will kille your Lippes, Kale.

Kath. Les Dames & Damoife/s pour ejire iaifee deuant

leiir nnpcefe II net pa.i le cnfi/ime de Fraunce.

260 Kin ^. Madame, my Interpreter, what fayes {hee ?

Lady. Dat it is not be de fathon pour le Ladies of

Fraunce
;

I cannot tell wat is buiffe en Anglilli.

Khas. To kille.

264 Lady. Your Maiettee entendre lettre qne may.

King. It is not a falhion for the Maids in Fraunce to

kifle before they are marryed, would (he fay ?

Lady. Ouy verai/ment.

268 King . O Kate, nice Cuftomes curlie to great Kings.

Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee conrin d within the

weake Lyft of a Countreyes faihion : wee are the ma

kers of Manners, Kate; and the libertie that followes

272 our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all finde-faults
,

as I

will doe yours, for vpholding the nice falhion of your
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Countrey, in denying me a KiiTe : therefore patiently, [V. 2]

and yeelding. You haue Witch-craft in your Lippes,

Kate : there is more eloquence in a Sugar touch of 276

them, then in the Tongues of the French Councell ; and

they mould Iboner perfwade Harry of England, then a

general! Petition of Monarchs. Heere comes youi

Father. 280

Enter the French Power, and the Englifh

Lords.

Burg. God faue your Maieftie, my Royall Coufin,

teach you our PrinceiTe Eoglilh ?

King. I would haue her learne, my faire Coufin, how

perfectly I loue her, and that is good Euglilh. 284

Burg. Is mee not apt ?

King. Our Tongue is rough, Coze, and my Conditi

on is not fmooth : fo that hauing neyther the Voyce nor

the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo coniure vp 288

the Spirit of Loue in her, that hee will appeare in his true

likeneffe.

Burg. Pardon the franknefle of my mirth, if I anfwer

you for that. If you would coniure in her, you muft 292

make a Circle : if coniure vp Loue in her in his true

likenefle, hee muft appeare naked, and bliude. Can you
blame her then, being a Maid

, yet ros d ouer with the

Virgin Crimfon of Modeftie, if Ihee deny the apparance 296
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing felfe? It were

(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to conligne
to.

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loue is blind 300
and enforces.

Burg. They are then excus d, my Lord, when they fee

102
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[V. 2] not what they doe.

304 King. Then good ray Lord, teach your Coufin to

content winking.

Burg. I will winke on her to content, my Lord, if you
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maides well

308 Summer d, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Bartholo-

mew-tyde, blinde, though they haue their eyes, and then

they will endure handling, which before would not abide

looking on.

312 King. This Morall tyes me oner to&quot; Time, and a hot

Summer; and to I ihall catch the Flye, your Coulin, in

the latter end, and fliee muft be blinde to.

Burg. As Loue is my Lord, before it loues.

316 King, ft is to : and you may, tome of you, thanke

Loue for my blindnefle
,
who cannot fee many a faire

French Citie for one faire French Maid that ftands in my
way.

320 French King. Yes my Lord , you fee them perfpec-

tiuely : the Cities turn d into a Maid
; for they are

all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en-

tred.

324 England. Shall Kate be my Wife ?

France. So pleafe you.

England. I am content , to the Maiden Cities you
talke of, may wait on her : to the Maid that ftood in

328 the way for my With, Ihall fhew me the way to my
Will.

France. Wee haue contented to all tearmes of rea-

fon.

332 England. Is t fo, my Lords of England ?

Weft. The King hath graunted euery Article :

His Daughter firft
;
and in lequele, all,

According to their firme propofed natures.

Exet. Onely
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Eject. Onely he hath not yet fubfcribed this :

Where your Maieftie demands, That the King of France

hauing any occaiion to write for matter of Graunt, fliall

name your HighnerTe in this forme, and with this additi

on, in French : Naftre trefcher Jih Henri/ Rny d Angfetem 340

Heretere de Fraunce : and thus in Latine; Prtsclarijfimus

FiKus nofter Henrlcus Rex Anglice & Heres Francw.

France. Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny d,

But your requeft wall make me let it patle.

England. I pray you then, in loue and deare allyance,

Let that one Article ranke with the reft,

And thereupon giue me your Daughter.

France. Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayte vp 348

IlTue to me, that the contending Kingdomes

Of France and England, whole very flioares looke pale,

With enuy of each others happinefle,

May ceafe their hatred
;
and this deare Coniunftion 3.52

Plant Neighbour-hood and Chriftian-like accord

In their fweet Bolbmes : that neuer Warre aduance

His bleeding Sword twixt England and faire France.

Lords. Amen. 35^

King. Now welcome Kate : and beare me witneffe all,

That here I kifle her as my Soueraigne Queene.

Flouri/h.

Quee. God, the beft maker of all Marriages,

Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 36

As Man and Wife being two,are one in loue,

So be there twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoufall,

That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoufie,

Which troubles oft the Bed of bleffed Marriage, [COL. 2]

Thruft in betweene the Pation of thefe Kingdomes,

To make diuorce of their incorporate League :

That Englilh may as French, French Englimmen,
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[V. 2] Receiue each other. God fpeake this Amen.

All. Amen.

King. Prepare we for our Marriage : on which day,

My Lord of Burgundy wee le take your Oath

372 And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues,

Then (hall I fweare to Kate, and you to me,

And may our Oathes well kept and prolp rous be.

Sent t. Exeunt.

Enter Chorus.

Thus farre with rough, and all-vnablc IVn,

Our bending Author hath purfu d the Story,

In little roome confining mightie men,

4 Mangling by ftarts the full courle of their glory.

Small time : but in that imall, raoft greatly liued

This Starre of England. Fortune made his Sword;

By which, the Worlds beft Garden he atchiaied :

8 And of it left his Sonne Imperial! Lord.

Henri/ the Sixt, in Infant Bands crown d King

Of France and England, did this King iucceed :

Whofe State fo many had the managing,

j 2 That they loft France, and made his England bleed :

Which oft our Stage hath fliowne ;
and for their fake,

111 your faire minds let this acceptance take.

F I N I S.

[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever

sufficient space is left.]
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